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To  CMiss  (Jr ace  Chapel, 
our  teacher  and  friend, 
the  Senior  Class  of 
nineteen  hundred  and  sixteen 
dedicates  this  Oriole. 


Board  of  Education 


ROBT.  J.  QUAIL 

President 


H.  E.  HOFFMAN 

T  reasurer 


J.  H.  LYONS 

Secretary 


The  “Oriole”  Staff 
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BESSIE  BUCKINGHAM 

Art  Editor 

DORIS  ACKERMAN 

Alumni  Editor 

ELSIE  JOHNSON 

Senior  Editor 

LEO  GREENWALD 

Athletic  Editor 

CARL  HAMMOND 

Cartoonist 

WILLIAM  TOLLES 

Joke  Editor 

PETER  VON 

Editor-in 

SPRECKEN 

-chief 

BURTON  WELTE 

Business  Manager 

CARL  BRANDT 

Assistant  Business  Manager 

RUTH  FITCH 

Sophomore  Editor 

EDA  BOLTON 

Freshman  Editor 

VIOLET  FOURNIER 

Society  Editor 

MART  SPROULE 

Junior  Editor 

ACU  L' 


MR.  T.  H.  CALDWELL 


MISS  GRACE  McKERCHER 


Chemistry, 


Agriculture 


Commercial 


MR.  E.  B.  LIST 

Mathematics,  Physics 


MISS  GRACE  CHAPEL 


MR.  C.  W.  BROWN 


English 


History,  Civics 


MISS  NELLIE  BURKE 


MISS  RUTH  IRWIN 

Drawing 


English,  Ancient  History 


MR.  G.  P.  LUCE 

^  /  Commercial 


MR.  E.  MILLER 

Commercial 


MISS  KATHRYN  M.  STERLING 

German,  Algebra 


MISS  MABLE  COLLINS 
Latin,  English 


MISS  RUTH  HUTTON 

Music 


MISS  BERTHA  SCHENCK 

Manual  Training 


MISS  FLORENCE  MOORE 

Domestic  Science 
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Class  Officers 

000C=>000 

CARL  BRANDT,  President 

BESSIE  BUCKINGHAM,  Vice  President 

ELSIE  JOHNSON,  Secretary 

CARL  HAMMOND,  Treasurer 
MAURICE  BOLINE,  Chairman  of  Finance  Committee 
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Class  Honors 

ESTHER  JOHNSON,  Valedictorian 

ELIZABETH  ERICKSON,  Salutatorian 

Carl  Brandt  Elsie  Johnson 

Media  Brown  lone  Kistler 

Ruth  Fitch  Marion  Knapp 

Carl  Hammond  Esther  Skoog 

Emily  Hansen  Peter  von  Sprecken 

Harold  Harley  Burton  Welte 


(juut — 


Class  Prophetess 

ELIZABETH  ERICKSON 


OOOCZZJOOO 


Class  Historian 

GRANT  ASHBACKER 


PRESIDENT’S  ADDRESS 


A  WORD  is  expected  from  the  President  as  a  conclusion 
to  the  high  school  career  of  the  Class  of  1916;  and 
since  it  is  altogether  fitting  that  there  should  be  an 
appreciation  for  the  co-operation  and  good  fellowship 
shown  throughout  our  high  school  life,  this  address 
will  be  designed  in  that  direction. 

We  have  labored  together  for  the  interests  of  our 
class.  Our  mission  in  the  Ludington  High  School 
has  been  to  leave  a  good  record  for  the  class  of  1916. 
If  that  mission  has  been  performed  we  can  say  that  our  labor  has 
not  been  in  vain.  How  well  this  satisfies  our  Class  Motto!  We 
have  adopted  as  our  watchword:  “Finis  opus  coronat”  (The  end 
crowns  the  work).  The  fine  spirit  shown  by  every  member  of 
the  class  toward  our  class  enterprises  and  the  ultimate  carrying  out 
of  those  undertakings  constitute  our  high  school  career.  Mow  as 
we  leave  school  we  are  all  striving  for  that  same  end:  Success. 
In  order  to  attain  it  we  must  have  a  mission  in  life  and  when 
that  mission  has  been  performed  we  can  say  that  we  have  reached 
our  goal.  Let  us  also  keep  in  mind  that  success  is  based  upon 
happiness.  If  we  are  aiming  to  bring  about  a  political,  education¬ 
al  or  governmental  reform;  to  amass  a  fortune;  whatever  it  may 
be,  the  gaining  of  that  end  is  achievement. 

We  have  now  come  to  the  parting  of  the  ways.  We  must 
leave  that  broad,  well-beaten  road  that  we  have  travelled  together 
and  choose  our  own  walk  of  life.  We  do  not  know  where  it 
leads  but  if  by  chance  our  roads  shall  ever  meet,  we  are  still  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Ludington  High  School  Class  of  1916.  It  is  my  sin- 
cerest  desire  that  success  with  the  consciousness  of  duty  well  per¬ 
formed  be  your  crown  of  life. 

With  best  wishes  for  the  future  and  with  pleasant  memories 
of  the  past,  I  bid  you  God  Speed. 

CARL  G.  BRAMDT. 
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inis  opus  coronat 

(The  end  crowns  the  work) 


COLORS — Brown  and  Cream 


FLOWER — Cream  Rose 


Commencement  Program 


SATURDAY,  JUNE  10 

Senior  Picnic 


SUNDAY,  JUNE  1 1 


Baccalaureate  Night 
Address  by  Rev.  R.  S.  MacGregor 


WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  1 4 


Alumni-Senior  Reception 


THURSDAY,  JUNE  1 5 

Commencement  Night 

Lyric  Theatre 

Address  by  Prof.  Holmes 


FRIDAY,  JUNE  1 6 

Junior-Senior  Banquet 

Sauble  Inn 
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V  aledictor^ 

ALL  good  works  primarily  have  some  beginning,  and  the  high  school  course  is 
not  an  exception  to  this  rule.  Even  any  little  river,  road  or  pathway  we  find 
has  its  own  peculiar  beginning,  upon  which  hangs  the  thread  of  existence. 
Low  similar  is  man’s  career!  His  start  in  life  determines  how  the  journey  is  to 
continue.  Its  importance  is  truly  indisputable.  A  bad,  careless  beginning  will  event¬ 
ually  have  a  disastrous  result;  while,  on  the  contrary,  a  life  begun  earnestly  and 
diligently  will  bring  its  own  fruitful  reward.  The  course  which  we  now  have  com¬ 
pleted  may  rightfully  be  called  our  beginning  in  life.  For,  it  is  during  this  time 
that  our  ideas  of  life-work  are  formed. 

As  one  enters  the  high  school  one  begins  to  feel  the  necessity  of  friendship. 
Soon  persons,  hitherto  practically  unacquainted,  become  intimate  friends  and  their 
joys  and  sorrows  become  one.  They  cling  to  one  another  and  rejoice  in  their  com¬ 
radeship,  thinking  only  of  the  happy  present.  But  yet— as  we  look  back  now  upon 
those  days — when  four  years  seemed  the  maximum  of  time — we  must  conclude  that 
the  time  passes  away  so  swiftly,  that  almost  before  we  realize  it,  we  are  cast  away 
into  the  wide,  wide  world. 

Although  the  friendships  of  various  pupils  are  close,  their  ideas  and  aims  differ. 
Each  one  has  had  some  occasion  to  express  his  ideas,  and  his  aims  are  a  guide  to  his 
character.  Some  may  drift  toward  literature,  some  toward  mechanics,  some  toward 
governmental  labors  and  some  toward  science.  In  any  case  whatsoever,  our  taste 
and  judgment  must  lead  us  on  toward  the  fulfillment  of  our  ideas. 

We  cannot,  however,  pass  out  upon  our  journey  without  a  keen  sense  of  gratitude 
toward  our  school.  Within  its  spacious  walls  we  have  learned  many  valuable  lessons. 
We  were  not  taught  to  be  satisfied  with  hazy  glimpses  but  endeavor  to  get  at  the 
fundamentals  of  each  problem.  We  awkwardly  begin  to  use  such  tools  as  hard  study 
and  deep  thinking,  by  the  means  of  which  we  are  to  build  the  future  structures.  Each 
step  must  be  made  firm  and  strong,  to  avoid  regret  in  after  years. 

Each  successful  student  must  adhere  to  certain  essentials.  Among  the  foremost 
of  these  are  perseverance,  diligence  and  optimism.  The  absolute  necessity  of  dili¬ 
gence  and  perseverance  in  success  has  many  times  been  proven.  Optimism  is  an  es¬ 
sential  which  is  often  overlooked.  It  consists  in  the  ability  of  covering  all  circumstances 
with  a  cheerful  countenance.  A  smile  is  a  symbol  of  sunshine  and  as  sunshine 
is  everywhere  agreeable,  so  also  is  intercourse  with  optimistic  persons  the  demand 
of  men  the  world  over.  Such  contact  is  for  the  best,  because  it  results  in  a 
pleasanter  view  of  life’s  troubles  and  struggles.  If  individuals  benefit  by  optimism, 
how  much  more  will  society  and  countries  progress?  Besides,  Shakespeare’s  advice 
alone  ought  to  be  sufficient  to  make  optimism  an  important  essential — “And  frame 
your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment,  which  bars  a  thousand  harms  and  lengthens  life.” 

Thus  as  we  depart  from  this  first  scene  of  life,  we  bid  each  other  a  sad  farewell 
and  hope  that  as  we  have  begun  we  may  continue  in  the  future,  to  be  ever  ready  to 
acquire  new  knowledge,  to  extend  to  the  needy  a  helpful  hand,  and  to  brighten  life 
about  us  by  pleasant  optimism.  In  this  way,  we  will  mount  higher  and  higher  toward 
the  goal  which  contains  life’s  contentment,  whose  crown  is  adorned  with  that  significant 
word  “Efficiency.” 


E.  J.  ’16. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Bernice  T.  Ackerman 

“BUNNY” 

She  hath  a  pleasing  eye,  a  merry  spirit. 

And  her  every  motion  speaks  of  grace. 

S.  S.;  B.  5.  P.  „C.;  Basketball  ’14;  Tennis  15; 
Color  Committee;  Senior  Play. 


Mason  J.  Ager 

A  tennis  fan  is  he. 

Tennis  Manager  ’15;  J-  B.  C. 


/ 


Doris  H.  Ackerman 

“DAW” 


She’s  all  my  fancy  painted  her. 
She’s  lovely,  she’s  divine. 


Basketball  ’14;  Pin  Committee;  S.  S.;  Alumni 
Editor,  Oriole. 


Frank  R.  Askback 


er 


“DUDE” 


The  style  is  the  man  himself. 

Pin  Committee;  Color  Committee;  Senior  Pla>Y 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Grant  F.  Ashbacker 

I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 

Declamation  13;  Debate  15;  Class  Historian;  Fi¬ 
nance  Committee  16;  Senior  Pla^. 


“EDD” 

All  mirth,  nothing  sad. 

All  good,  nothing  bad. 

O.  B.;  Sec.  of  Aurora  16;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  D.  A.; 
Debate  ’  15,  ’16;  Freshman  Editor,  Oriole. 


Frederick  P.  Bailey 

“RIVETS” 

A  busy  man  I  do  believe 

From  early  morn  he  works  till  eve. 

Football  ’12,  ’13,  14,  Captain  ’15;  Track  Manager 
’15,  Captain  ’13,  ’14;  Pres.  L.  H.  S.  A.  A.  ’16; 
Aurora;  H3  S;  Senior  Play;  Pres.  J.  B.  C.;  Class 
Basketball  13,  ’14,  15,  Capt.  14. 


Katherine  E.  Brown 

“KAT” 


Like  the  first  rose  of  summer 
she  wins  admiration  from  all. 


O.  B.;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Debate  ’15,  ’16;  Vice  Pres,  of 
Aurora  ’15;  Senior  Play. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Julius  Blumenstock 

“BLOOMEY” 

All  great  men  are  dying 
And  I  don’t  feel  well  myself. 

Senior  Play;  Finance  Committee  ’15;  Pin  Commit¬ 
tee;  Debate  ’15,  ’16;  Sec.  J.  B.  C. 


Media  H.  Brown 

“HAPPY” 

There  is  mischief  in  this  girl. 


S.  C.  N.;  Senior  Play;  Honor  Student 
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Robert  E.  Brown 

“BOB” 

The  mind’s  the  standard  of  the  man. 

Football  13,  ’14;  Track  ’14;  Senior  Pla>*;  Pres,  of 
Normal  Class  ’16;  J.  B.  C. 


Bessie  M.  Buckingham 

“BUSSY” 

The  rising  blushes,  which  her  cheeks  o’er  spread. 

Are  opening  roses  in  the  lily’s  bed. 

Class  Vice  Pres.  ’15,  ’16;  Chairman  Banquet  Com¬ 
mittee  ’15;  Basketball  ’14;  Art  Editor,  Oriole. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Maurice  A.  Boline 

“BULLETS” 

Too  busy  with  the  crowded  hour,  to  fear,  to  live,  or  die. 

Football  ’15;  Class  Basketball  13,  ’14,  ’15;  Chairman 
of  Finance  Committee  16;  Senior  Play;  Treas.  J. 

B.  C. 


Lynda  T.  Engstrom 

"BABE” 

She  is  withal  a  little  bit  of  a  coquette. 

Senior  Play. 


Carl  G.  Brandt 

“PREXT” 

Bom  for  success  he  seems. 

Senior  Pres.;  Asst.  Business  Mgr.,  Oriole;  Decla¬ 
mations  ’13,  14;  Orations  ’15,  16;  Sub-district  Con¬ 
tests  ’14,  ’15;  Debate  ’15,  16;  J.  B.  C.;  Honor 

Student. 


Elizabeth  I.  Erickson 

“BETH” 

So  womanly  and  so  meek. 

B.  S.  P.  C.;  Motto  Committee;  Senior  Prophetess; 
Senior  Play;  Salutatorian. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Roy  R.  Gallie 

“SMILES” 

Three-fifths  of  him  genius 
Two-fifths  sheer  fudge. 

Motto  Committee;  Senior  Play;  J.  B.  C. 

,  — /  ‘f  /f'- 


RutK  M.  FitcK 

“RUFUS” 

Her  air,  her  manners,  all  who  saw  admired. 

O.  B.;  Sophomore  Editor,  Oriole;  Senior  Play; 
Honor  Student. 


Leo  J.  Greenwald 

“SHY” 


My  only  books  are  woman’s  looks. 


Football  ’14,  ’15;  Baseball  ’15;  Class  Basketball  ’13, 
’14,  ’15,  Capt.  ’16;  Athletic  Editor,  Oriole;  J.  B.  C.; 
Finance  Committee  ’15;  Basketball  16. 

*■  '  '  r  f  • 


Violet  C.  Fournier 


“BUSTER” 


Ah!  You  flavor  everything] 
You’re  the  vanilla  of  society. 


S.  S.;  Senior  Play;  Society  Editor,  Oriole;  Vice 
Pres.  L.  H.  S.  A.  A.  16;  Tennis. 


Emil}?  W.  Hansen 

“BUMPS” 

Joy  rises  within  me,  like  a  summer’s  mom. 

Basketball  ’14;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  O.  B.;  Finance  Com¬ 
mittee  ’16;  D.  A.;  Senior  Play;  Honor  Student. 
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Ivan  H.  Hamilton 

"HAMILTON” 

Such  a  carefree  being! 

H3S;  H.  S.  Glee  Club. 


Anna  P.  B.  Grundeman 

“ANN” 

All  that  a  girl  must  do  is  laugh. 

D.  A. 


Carl  E.  Hammond 

“CARL” 

He  is  a  gentleman,  take  him  for  all  in  all. 

We  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Class  Trees.  15,  ’16;  Treas.  L.  H.  S.  A.  A.  15; 
Football  15;  H.  S.  Basketball  16;  Class  Basketball 
13,  14,  ’15,  ’16;  Tennis  Champion;  Chairman 

Motto  Committee;  Senior  Play;  Cartoonist,  Oriole; 
Honor  Student. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Elsiebeth  E.  Johnson 

“LC” 


With  undaunted  courage  she  mounts 
the  heights  of  knowledge. 

Scott^ille,  Mich.,  ’13;  Declamatory  Contest  ’14; 
Oratorical  Contests  ’15,  ’16;  Sub-district  Contest 
’16;  Finance  .Committee  15;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Sec.  of 
Aurora  ’15;  Class  Sec.  ’16;  Senior  Editor,  Oriole; 
Honor  Student. 


Harold  C.  Harley 

“HARLEY” 

Gentle  of  speech  and  beneficient  of  mind. 

J.  B.  C.;  Honor  Student. 


c 


B.  S.  P.  C.;  Motto  Committee;  Senior  Play;  Vale¬ 
dictorian. 


Vice  Pres,  of  Aurora  ’16;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  D.  A. 


CLASS  OF  1916 

c '-jc~' :.~.  —) 

lone  M.  Kistler 

“JACK” 

On  one  she  smiled  and  he  was  blessed. 

Class  Sec.  ’15;  Finance  Committee  16;  S.  C.  W.; 


Marion  H.  Knapp 

“HIRAM” 


Altho’  I’m  in  haste.  I’m  never  in  a  hurry. 

O.  B.;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Basketball  14;  Honor  Student. 


William  A.  Lindquist 

“BILL” 

Let  the  world  slide,  let  the  world  go, 

A  fig  for  a  care,  a  fig  for  a  woe. 

Class  Basketball  ’13,  ’14,  15;  Football  ’15;  Senior 


Play;  J.  B.  C. 


Beulak  L.  LaFleur 

"BUBBLES” 

Music  sends  the  soul  aloof. 


S.  S.;  H.  S.  Pianist  ’15,  ’16;  Basketball  ’14;  Senior 
Play. 


CLASS  OF  1916 
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Marion  Laidlaw 

“SAMMIE” 

Thou  whose  locks  outshine  the  sun. 

Auburn  tresses  wreathed  in  one. 

O.  B.;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Basketball  ’14;  Color  Commit¬ 
tee;  Senior  Play. 


Ruth  A.  Mitchell 

“RASTUS” 

Why  do  today. 

What  I  can  put  off  until  tomorrow? 

S.  S.;  Basketball  ’14;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Senior  Play. 


Nancy  C.  Nord 

“PROXY” 

Fashion  wears  out  more  apparel  than  man. 


Senior  Play!  S.  C.  N.;  Pin  Committee. 


Herbert  S.  Olson 

“HERBY” 


Nothing  is  more  useful  than  silence. 

Class  Basketball  13;  Senior  Play;  J.  B.  C. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Herman  R.  Outcalt 

“SHORTY”  / 

.  f 

There  is  no  genius  in  li^T  / 

Like  the  genius  of  energy  and  industry. 

Track  ’14,  ’15;  Class  Basketball  ’14;  Senior  Play; 
Treas.  of  Aurora  15,  ’16. 


Clara  E.  Petersen 


“PETE” 


You’re  the  talk  of  the  town. 


O.  B.;  Basketball  ’14;  Senior  Play. 


Edna  M.  Peterson 

“EDNA” 


Well  we  know  your  tendernessof  heart. 


Stedman  C.  Rohn 

“ADAM” 

Thy  brain  contains  10,000  cells; 

In  each  some  active  mischief  dwells. 

Class  Basketball  ’13,  ’14,  ’15.  ’16;  Basketball  ’16; 
Football  ’15;  Finance  Committee  ’16;  Senior  Play. 


Estker  J.  Skoog 


“TOPST” 

A  noble  type  of  good. 

D.  A.  15;  Aurora;  B.  S.  P.  C.;  Honor  Student. 


Peter  R.  von  Sprecken 

“PETE” 

And  when  he  had  a  knowing  thing  to  say, 

He  said  it  in  a  knowing  way. 

Junior  Pres.;  Class  Basketball  ’13,  ’15,  ’16;  Football 
’15;  Senior  Play;  Debate  ’15,  ’16;  Editor-in-ckief, 
Oriole;  J.  B.  C.;  Honor  Student. 


Mary  C.  Sp  roule 

“SPUDS” 

When  joy  and  duty  crash. 
Let  duty  go  to  smash. 


S.  S.;  Senior  Pla^);  Junior  Editor,  Oriole. 


Gladys  E.  Sterling 

“GLAD” 

She  is  of  so  kind,  so  blessed  a  disposition. 

Basketball  14;  O.  B.;  Motto  Committee;  Senior 
Play. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Vernon  H.  Swanson 

“SVENSK” 

O!  this  learning,  what  a  terrible  thing  it  is! 

S.  5.;  Sec.  L.  H.  S.  A.  A.  16;  Chairman  Pin 
Committee;  Basketball  14;  Finance  Committee  16; 

B.  S.  P.  C. ;  Sen 
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William  Tolies 

“SKEETER” 

He  doth  indeed  show  some  sparks  that  are  like  wit. 

Class  Basketball  ’16;  Motto  Committee;  Joke  Edi¬ 
tor,  Oriole;  J.  B.  C. 


Eunice  E.  I  aggart 

“TAG” 


Who  believes  a  laugh  is  worth  a  hundred 
groans  in  any  market. 


Mt.  Pleasant,  Mick.,  ’13,  ’14;  Color  Committee; 

D.  A. 


George  A.  Towns 

“TOWNS” 

A  knight  of  agriculture. 

Football  ’13,  ’14,  ’15;  Track  Team;  Senior  Play. 


CLASS  OF  1916 


Blancke  L.  Tuttle 

“TUT” 

A  sweet  and  shy  maiden. 

Finance  Committee  ’15;  Basketball  ’14;  Senior  Pla^‘, 

s.  s. 


Emma  C.  Wallin 

“EMMY” 

I  make  a  serious  study  of  pastime. 

Senior  Play. 


Burton  W.  Welte 


“JAP” 


Wisdom  personified  and  cut  off. 

Belding,  Mick.,  ’13,  ’14;  Class  Basketball  15,  ’16; 
Class  Pin  Committee;  Business  Mgr.,  Oriole;  Vice 
Pres.  J.  B.  C.;  Honor  Student. 


Deep  the  yearning  for  much  learning 
In  the  Seniors’  hearts  was  burning 
When  they  entered  L.  H.  S. 

Much  their  sneering,  great  their  jeering 
At  the  Freshmen,  so  endearing, 

In  the  first  few  days  of  school. 

O!  loud  the  noise  of  all  the  boys, 

So  soonly  soothed  with  baby  toys, 

In  Room  8  before  school  called. 

Great  their  fhitterings  and  their  sputterings 
Manifested  in  their  mutterings, 

When  report  cards  they  received. 

Dut  in  yelling,  all  excelling. 

Loudest  yells  of  all  compelling 
On  the  side  lines  at  the  games. 

And  their  singing,  volume  bringing, 

Makes  the  heav'ns  resound  with  ringing, 

For  Miss  II.  on  music  days. 

Their  loud  cheering,  to  Fitch's  steering, 
Took  away  the  driver's  hearing, 

On  the  sleighride  to  Ruth’s  home. 

By  their  speaking,  in  mass  meeting, 

They  were  all  the  school  entreating 
To  buy  tickets  for  the  play. 

Always  working,  ever  working, 

Never  from  their  studies  shirking, 

In  the  last  two  weeks  of  school. 

Great  the  cramming  and  the  ramming 
Of  their  notebooks,  worn  by  slamming, 

On  the  night  before  exams. 

Skies  are  clearing,  work  disappearing, 

No  work  are  the  Seniors  fearing, 

For  Commencement  now  draws  near. 

With  what  gladness,  yet  what  sadness 
Do  they  mingle  with  their  gladness, 

To  think  their  H.  S.  days  are  o'er. 


Elsie  E.  Johnson,  '16. 
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Class  History 

TRAVERSING  the  pages  of  history,  we  glance  back  to  the  fall  term  of  1912.  The 
very  air  was  rarified  about  the  principal’s  office  on  that  warm  September  day, 
when  the  worldly  class  of  1916  lined  up  for  admittance  into  the  halls  of  learning. 
It  is  said  that  the  very  grass,  which  still  grows  beneath  the  principal’s  window,  rippled 
with  enchantment  in  the  breathless  sunshine.  It  is  also  rumored  that  a  benign  smile 
bngered  about  the  features  of  the  presiding  dignitary,  for  she  had  a  presentiment  of 
the  glory  that  was  to  be.  So  with  the  passing  days,  this  class  experienced  the  joys 
of  prosperity  and  the  pains  of  adversity. 

At  the  end  of  the  Freshman  year,  a  number  of  our  boys  had  reached  the  height 
of  athletic  honors — the  first  class  to  claim  this  distinction  in  the  whole  history  of  the 
school.  In  football,  things  began  to  happen,  which  set  the  entire  school  rubbing  its 
eyes,  and  later  rubbing  its  head.  Our  noted  football  hero,  Fred  Bailey,  showed  his 
remarkable  ability  to  fill  a  football  hero’s  shoes,  which  finally  ended  in  making  him 
a  regular  member,  and,  eventually,  captain  of  the  varsity  team. 

During  the  ideal  weather  of  the  month  of  June,  a  delicious  banquet  spelled  joy  for 
the  coming  Sophomores.  The  spread  was  given  at  the  Methodist  church  under  the 
watchful  eyes  of  the  faculty,  an  event  always  to  be  remembered.  The  “eats”  were 
good,  each  one  doing  justice  to  everything,  although  a  few  were  obliged  to  have  the 
favorite  remedy  cf  anise  and  peppermint  applied  upon  the  arrival  home. 

As  “Sophs”  we  won  few  laurels  but  much  knowledge,  preparing  us  for  the  trying 
and  painful  years  ahead.  “Bluffing”  in  classes  was  an  added  “hobby,”  only  attempted 
by  the  wary  upper  classmen,  but,  of  course,  a  few  minutes  studying  each  day  is  ab¬ 
solutely  necessary  to  secure  a  general  foundation  of  knowledge  from  which  to  draw 
upon  during  the  two  later  years.  The  art  of  sleeping  in  class,  and  yet  being  fully  awake 
and  answerable  at  the  drop  of  the  hat  to  any  question  which  the  “Prof.”  might  ask. 
is  an  art  in  itself,  especially  since  “Freshies”  and  “Sophs”  pursue  only  a  limited 
amount  of  study.  Moral:  Sleep  with  one  eye  open,  and  don’t  trust  yourself  to 
bluffing  power,  as  you  might  end  up  like  the  race  horse — “Win  if  you  hadn’t  slipped.” 

A  lean  treasury  is  not  conductive  to  an  extensive  “splash.”  This  is  true  of  all 
persons,  whether  taken  collectively  or  individually,  but  the  ever-fertile  minds  of  our 
sages  and  philosophers  devised  ways  and  means  by  which  the  necessary  “ducats” 
could  be  produced.  The  “splash”  referred  to,  was  the  customary  Junior-Senior  ban¬ 
quet.  To  swell  the  lean  treasury  into  a  tangible  and  substantial  form  of  sufficient 
strength  to  withstand  the  shock  of  the  combined  appetites  of  the  Juniors,  Seniors, 
and  Faculty  was  a  feat,  indeed. 

The  means  devised  was  a  purely  new  and  entirely  original  idea,  being  a  Junior 
Fair.  At  the  old  Roller  Rink  much  noise,  din  and  confusion  were  noticed  for  a  few 
nays  and  nights  preceding  the  date  set,  April  16,  1915.  Old  residents  of  the  town 
remarked  at  the  rapidity  with  which  old  lumber  piles,  rail  fences  and  lumber  of  all 
sorts  took  leave  and  departed  during  the  small  hours  of  the  night.  An  unguarded  dry 
goods  box  seemed  to  take  wings  and  fly  away  the  moment  the  owner  closed  his  eyes. 
Finally  all  was  complete  and  ready  for  the  crowd;  all  stands,  booths  and  tables 
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were  so  artfully  covered  up  with  banners,  paper  and  pennants,  that  any  outraged  owner 
would  have  a  difficult  time  of  recognizing  his  piece  of  property. 

At  noon  on  the  day  set  for  opening,  there  was  a  grand  parade  around  the  square, 
the  only  mishap  occurring  when  the  leading  auto  got  mixed  up  with  a  buggy,  but 
the  driver  can  be  excused,  as  he  was  from  the  country  and  the  seething  mass  of 
humanity,  vehicles  and  tall  buildings  are  rather  confusing  to  one  the  first  time  in  a 
great  city.  At  the  appointed  hour,  7:30  P.  M.,  the  crowd  came  and  found  different 
stands  as  numerous  and  varied  as  a  county  fair  with  the  added  attractions  of  Madame 
Larasky,  the  Egyptian  Mind  Reader  and  Palmist.  One  of  the  stands  of  note  was  the 
Hot  Dog  stand,  which  greeted  one  on  entering  and  was  presided  over  by  “Bob”  Brown. 
Herman  Outcalt,  whom  we  borrowed  from  Barnum  &  Bailey’s  circus  for  the  occasion, 
on  account  of  his  being  9  feet,  15  inches  tall,  took  charge  of  the  baseball  stand.  He 
cleverly  changed  the  figures  on  the  doll  rack  into  perfect  likenesses  of  the  teachers 
and  faculty  and  won  many  a  nickel  from  wronged  and  injured  students,  by  his  letting 
them  punish  them  in  effigy.  For  one  more  night  the  fair  continued,  at  last  ending 
with  a  good  big  amount  on  the  credit  side  of  the  class  accounts. 

In  June,  the  month  of  sweet  girl  graduates, — and  brides, — the  banquet,  for  which 
we  had  worked  so  hard,  was  held  at  Sauble  Inn,  which  is  situated  on  a  beautiful  bluff 
overlooking  Hamlin  lake.  Crowded  on  the  ancient  dummy  line  one  evening  at  dusk 
we  set  forth,  the  combined  forces  of  the  Faculty,  Seniors  and  Juniors,  and  arrived  at 
our  destination  on  time.  All  reported  a  joyous  good  time  and  at  a  late  hour  the  afore¬ 
said  dummy  creaked  slowly  up  the  track  and  creaked  more  slowly  back  to  town  with 
the  hilarious  crowd. 

Our  next  and  last  year  was  at  hand,  so  was  the  school,  the  teachers  and  the  les¬ 
sons.  The  first  business  cf  the  year  was  to  elect  class  officers,  Carl  Brandt,  being 
elected  President;  Bessie  Buckingham,  Vice-President;  Elsie  Johnson,  Secretary;  and 
Carl  Hammond,  Treasurer. 

There  were  among  the  class  celebrities,  many  young  ladies  who  yearned  anxiously 
to  become  a  second  Sarah  Bernhardt  or  Mary  Pickford  and  knew  that  they  had  the 
talent  if  only  they  had  a  chance  to  play  before  the  public.  Also  many  young  men 
experienced  the  same  yearning  of  imprisoned  genius  and  so  to  let  them  reach  the 
giddy  heights  of  theatrical  fame,  the  class  voted  to  give  a  play  in  the  local  “Op’ry” 
House.  The  play  selected  was  George  Ade’s  “The  College  Widow.”  The  leading  parts 
were  taken  by  Miss  Hilda  Engstrom  as  the  “College  Widow”  and  Hugo  Johnson  as 
“Billy  Bolton,”  star  half-back  of  Bingham  college.  Mr.  “Jim”  Dewey  conducted  the 
play  and  the  unparalleled  success  of  the  play  was  due  to  his  efforts.  “Dude”  Ash- 
backer  won  lasting  fame  in  his  impersonation  of  “Bub,”  the  country  boy  and  later 
college  cut-up.  “Bunny”  Ackerman  and  Katherine  Brown  were  excellent  in  their 
character  parts  and  the  public  may  well  hope  to  see  them  again  behind  the  footlights. 

The  funds  received  from  this  were  of  such  enormous  proportions  as  to  startle  the 
imagination,  indeed  gray  hairs  are  alreadj  noticed  on  the  class  officials  who  are  not 
accustomed  to  such  prodigious  responsibility. 

With  this  last  event,  things  ended  as  far  as  class  undertakings  as  a  whole  are 
concerned. 


GRANT  ASHBACKER.  ’16. 
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Se  nior  Prophec^ 

Time  follows  in  its  fight, 

Flowers  change  in  a  single  night; 

But  the  Vision  on  the  hill, 

‘■Remains  forever  as  it  will. 

As  I  was  sitting  on  the  hill  of  which  I  have  related,  I  looked  down, 
and  below  me,  there  was  a  trickling  and  rippling  of  the  water.  1  ob¬ 
served  that  a  mist  had  sprung  up  which  seemed  to  cover  the  valley  be¬ 
low  as  a  veil.  As  I  turned  to  see  it  anyone  had  come,  for  1  had  heard 
slow  and  uncertain  footsteps  behind  me,  1  saw  Old  Father  Time.  He  ap¬ 
peared  to  he  contented  with  life,  as  his  face  wore  a  radiant  smile,  hut 
to  me,  it  had  been  a  dismal,  blue  day,  with  no  one  to  talk  to,  so  naturally 
1  grasped  the  opportunity  to  enter  into  a  conversation,  lie  began  to 
talk  of  schools  and  colleges,  just  as  if  he  was  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  them  and  asked  me  if  1  had  ever  known  Carl  Brandt. 

“Why,  Yes,”  said  1,  “lie  graduated  the  same  year  that  I  did.  Oh! 
I  wonder  what  the  Fates  have  decreed  for  him.” 

Thereupon  Father  Time  told  me  to  gaze  intently  into  the  mist  of 
the  valley  over  which  there  was  a  bridge — signifying  the  bridge  of 
graduation  over  which  we  had  passed.  W  hen  we  started,  we  were  the 
largest  class  that  had  yet  entered  the  High  School  but  the  bridge  had 
many  hidden  trap  doors  and  some  of  the  pupils  slipped  through  while 
the  more  fortunate  ones  passed  over  it  and  were  trudging  up  the  rugged 
slopes  of  life  that  lay  beyond. 

But  Behold!  Out  of  the  mist,  1  could  discern  a  very  large,  brick 
building — a  court  house.  We  seemed  to  penetrate  into  the  hall  and 
also  into  the  court  room  which  was  ready  for  session.  As  the  door 
swung  open,  we  beheld  Carl  Hammond,  sitting  behind  the  Judge’s 
desk,  self-composed  and  wearing  the  same  dignified  look  that  he  pos¬ 
sessed  in  L.  H.  S. 

Before  the  Judge’s  desk,  we  saw  a  man,  greatly  excited  and  earn 
estly  pouring  forth  heated  arguments,  so  full  of  thought.  He  had  full 
possession  of  his  audience,  bringing  them  under  his  complete  control, 
as  Ihe  wind  bends  the  branches  of  a  tree.  Upon  a  closer  view,  whom 
should  we  find  this  man  to  be,  none  other  than  Carl  Brandt. 

On  taking  a  closer  observation  of  the  court  room,  we  espied  Anna 
Grundeman,  taking  down  the  court  proceedings,  in  shorthand.  She 
was  fortunate,  as  always,  and  had  secured  a  good  position,  that,  of  a 
stenographer.  The  scene  vanished  and  nothing  was  left  but  the  mist. 

“Some  More!  Some  More!”,  said  I,  “Do  you  remember  my  class, 
there  were  fifty  of  us — just  half-a-hundred  '.  “Oh”,  said  1,  “How  1 

wish  1  might  know  what  each  one  now  is  or  will  be.” 

“Yes”,  he  said,  “1  can  tell  this  for  you,  but,  first  you  must  name 
them.” 
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“Robert  Brown”,  said  I.  Suddenly  the  mist  cleared  and  Luding- 
ton  Avenue  flashed  into  view,  there  we  beheld  the  Stearns  Hotel  with 
its  same  vine-covered  walls.  Smiling  to  all  the  travelers  and  salesmen, 
who  stopped  there,  was  Robert  Brown,  the  Manager  who  wore  his 
most  pleasant  smile  when  the  ladies  were  in  sight. 


Then  we  followed  the  people  into  the  dining  room  and  there  was 
Esther  Skoog,  the  head  waitress,  having  full  charge  of  the  room,  her 
goodness  and  kindness  penetrating  into  the  wayfarer’s  lonely  heart. 


Into  the  kitchen  we  went  with  the  other  waitresses  and  there — 
cutting  roasts  and  meats — stood  Herman  Outcalt,  dressed  in  “pure” 
white,  dishing  up  the  meat  which  gave  forth  a  very  fragrant  odor — a 
most  appetizing  sight. 

“Bessie  Buckingham”,  said  I.  Here  we  saw  an  art  studio,  the 
walls  of  which  were  adorned  with  liand-painted  pictures.  We  dis¬ 
cerned  two  figures,  earnestly  discussing  the  picture  before  them  that 
was  almost  completed.  On  closer  observation  we  perceived  that  they 
were  none  other  than  Bussy  B.  and  Bunny  A.  From  the  drift  of  their 
conversation,  we  learned  that  they  were  planning  to  have  their  produc¬ 
tion  of  art  in  a  great  Exposition. 


The  sign  “Dress  Making”  confronted 


“Esther  Johnson”,  said  1. 
us.  Up  the  stairs  we  went.  At  the  door  of  the  apartments,  our  own 
Tiny  Esther  greeted  us  and  as  we  entered,  we  saw  Nancy  Nord,  busily 
taking  measurements  with  her  skilled  hand.  We  have  always  known 
ot  their  special  talent  along  the  line  of  sewing. 


And  as  we  turned  to  go,  the  sign  “Hair  Dressing  Parlors”,  across 
the  hall,  aroused  our  curiosity.  Just  then,  the  door  opened  and  a  cus¬ 
tomer  came  out.  We  caught  sight  of  Lynda  Engstrom  whose  business 
looked  prosperous  for  she  had  many  customers  waiting. 

“Maurice  Boline”,  said  1.  A  drug  store  dawned  into  sight  and 
there  was  Maurice  Boline,  filling  out  a  prescription  with  an  experienced 
hand  which  indeed  was  necessary,  for  he  kept  his  eyes  on  his  book¬ 
keeper,  Blanche  Tuttle,  who  was  not  conscious  of  his  glances,  her 
thoughts  being  concentrated  upon  her  work,  as  she  did  in  L.  H.  S.(?) 
or  perhaps  upon  a  painless  Dentist. 


On  the  other  side  of  the  store  was  a  clerk,  Eunice  Taggert,  drawing 
customers  with  her  cheerful  countenance.  She  was  waiting  on  two 
little  girls.  Their  faces  looked  familiar  and  we  were  puzzled  to  know 
who  they  were.  Our  minds,  however,  were  put  at  ease,  when  then 
mother  entered  and  we  recognized  Yernie  Swanson.  She  was  happily 
married  but  we  were  at  loss  to  know  who  the  lucky  husband  was.  We 
left  the  drug  store  and  outside  of  the  store  was  Herbert  Olson,  swing¬ 
ing  his  “Billy  Club”,  not  aiming  at  anyone  in  particular,  but  on  the 
look-out  as  most  policemen  are. 


“lone  Kistler”,  said  J.  At  these  words,  the  familiar  “Lyric 
Theatre”,  appeared.  Who  was  taking  tickets  at  t lie  entrance  but  lone 
Kistler,  patient  and  humoring  all  the  cranky  old  maids,  who  came  to 
the  show. 

Before  we  entered  we  heard  the  strains  of  music  and  as  we  had  to 
sit  in  the  bald-headed  row,  we  had  an  opportunity  to  discern  who  the 
players  were.  They  were  Marion  Laidlaw,  playing  on  the  mandolin, 
accompanied  by  Beulah  La  Fleur  on  the  piano.  Surely — there  must  be 
something  exciting.  Indeed  there  was,  a  seven  reel  “Movie”  with  the 
most  popular  actor  and  actress,  Boy  Gallie,  the  successor  of  Francis  X. 
Bushman,  and  Doris  Ackerman,  of  Mary  Bickford.  They  are  playing 
together  in  their  scene  of  triumph  on  tin1  stage.  Here  is  Doris  flitting 
on  the  screen — coming  into  the  room  with  that  majestic  step  she  always 
used  when  crossing  tin1  lloor  in  Boom  “;V\  It  was  a  great  success  and 
such  a  large  crowd  turned  out  for  the  show  that  day,  that  there  was  not 
enough  seating  capacity. 

“Ivan  Hamilton”,  said  I.  From  the  city’s  busy  thoroughfare  we 
were  transferred  to  the  fields  of  waving  grain  and  to  the  orchards  of 
luscious,  juicy  fruit.  We  passed  many  farm  houses  until  we  came  to 
a  country  store.  Here  was  Ivan  Hamilton,  the  proprietor,  who  kept 
everything  in  stock  from  a  bale  of  hay  to  a  Victrola  needle.  He  stood, 
looking  out  of  the  window,  keeping  his  eye  on  the  little  red  school-house 
across  the  way.  Soon  a  smile  lighted  up  his  face  for  school  was  dis¬ 
missed  and  the  teacher  came  toward  the  store  to  make  her  daily  visit. 
We  recognized  her  to  be  Bath  Fitch. 

Then  a  large  farm  wagon,  loaded  with  fruit,  passed  by  the  store, 
greetings  were  exchanged  and  wo  recognized  the  familiar  voice  from 
the  wagon  as  belonging  to  George  Towns.  He  was  driving  with  tran¬ 
quil  leisure,  and  as  always,  took  his  time  in  getting  to  town.  Perhaps, 
because  Eda  Bolton,  the  minister’s  wife  of  the  community,  was  accom¬ 
panying  him  to  town  on  business. 

Evening  came  on,  dusk  was  falling,  the  men  were  coming  home 
from  their  work  in  the  fields,  weary  from  the  day’s  toil,  but  the  young- 
people  did  not  seem  to  be  tired.  indeed!  They  were  not — for  there 
was  going  to  be  a  party  at  the  home  of  Edna  Peterson.  She,  being  the 
most  popular  young  lady  of  the  locality,  always  provided  entertain¬ 
ment  for  the  inhabitants. 

“Ida  Johnson”,  said  I.  A  large  modern  hospital  came  into  view. 
Here  in  a  nurse’s  uniform  was  Ida,  administering  to  the  needs  of  suf¬ 
fering  humanity. 

Up  to  the  door  chugged  an  automobile — probably  a  Ford — out  of 
which  stepped  a  Doctor  accompanied  by  two  nurses,  whose  appearance 
seemed  familiar.  Upon  a  closer  observation,  we  found  them  to  be  Dr. 
William  Lindquist,  Emma  Wallin,  the  trained  nurse,  and  Katharine 
Brown,  teacher  of  dietetics  of  the  institution.  AVe  observed  that  they 
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spoke  to  the  chauffeur  who  in  no  small  measure  aroused  our  curiosity. 
We  soon  learned  that  the  car  belonged  to  Julius  Blumenstock  and  was 
operated  by  him.  By  the  way,  he  had  other  activities,  as  he  owned  a 
noted  jewelry  shop,  which  was  “run”  according  to  his  own  system  and 
requires  tending. 

While  waiting  to  get  an  opportunity  to  talk  with  Dr.  Lindquist  in 
regard  to  the  prosperity  of  t lie  hospital,  we  were  invited  to  visit  the 
Reading  Room,  the  latest  addition  to  that  institution.  The  first  thing 
that  caught  our  eye  was  the  flaring  headlines  of  an  article  of  the  daily 
paper  describing  the  structure  of  a  new  suspension  bridge  over  the 
Mississippi,  built  by  Stedman  Rolin,  a  graduate  of  one  of  the  leading 
colleges  of  America. 

In  the  next  column  we  read  of  a  brilliant  reception  given  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  in  honor  of  Hon.  Peter  von  Sprecken,  who  had  just  re¬ 
turned  as  an  ambassador  from  Germany. 

On  the  further  side  of  the  paper  was  an  announcement  of  the  elec¬ 
tion  of  Elsie  Johnson,  to  the  presidency  of  the  Philanthropic  Society 
of  The  United  States  of  America.  An  account  was  given  of  her  bravest 
achievements  along  this  line  of  work.  She  is  now  the  successor  of  Jane 
Addams,  and  we  are  certain  that  success  awaits  her. 

Having  read  a  sufficient  amount  of  the  latest  news,  I  picked  up  a 
magazine  containing  all  the  current  poetry — both  humorous  and  classi¬ 
cal.  The  first  one  that  greeted  me  was  a  poem  entitled,  “In  the  Moon¬ 
light.”  It  was  a  most  beautiful  nature  description — not  equaled  by 
Wordsworth.  I  wondered  who  could  have  been  the  author  of  such  a 
masterpiece,  but  I  soon  found  out  the  author’s  name  to  be  Mary  Sproule. 
There  ought  not  to  have  been  any  doubt  in  my  mind  because  none  but 
Mary  could  have  written  such. 

Across  the  page  was  the  joke  department,  which  is  always  refresh¬ 
ing  to  one,  even  if  some  of  them  are  stale.  But  this  one  appeared  to  be 
particularly  original.  The  humor  seemed  to  be  characteristic  of  a 
school  mate  of  mine,  named  Billy  Tolies.  Upon  looking  up  the  editors 
of  the  different  departments,  I  found  this  to  be  true. 

Just  as  I  was  laying  the  paper  aside,  a  most  unique  advertisement 
attracted  my  attention.  It  advertised  a  friend  of  the  suffering — Dr. 
Leo  Greenwald,  painless  Dentist.  His  office  hours  stated  that  he  would 
not  be  on  duty  later  than  10  P.  M.  and  not  earlier  than  10  A.  M.  for  it 
stated  that  he  must  have  some  time  to  himself.  Oh!  His  familiar  char¬ 
acteristic,  so  prominent  in  his  school-days. 

A  loud  cheering  drew  me  to  the  window.  A  moving  line  of  human¬ 
ity  was  passing  by,  headed  by  the  banner, 

“Votes  for  Women”, 

foremost  in  the  parade,  we  recognized  Marion  Knapp,  marching  to  the 
tune  of  Yankee  Doodle.  Beside  her  was  Frank  Ashbacker,  leading  the 
line,  carrying  the  “Red,  White  and  Blue”,  accompanied  by  Clara  Peter- 


*cm — beaming  with  the  most  radiant  smiles.  Even  in  debates  Marion 
had  said,  “I  don’t  see  why  women  can  not  vote  as  well  as  men”  and 
now  she  is  engaged  in  doing  her  best  to  bring  it  about.  In  the  band, 
that  followed,  which  played  the  national  air  of  every  country  on  the 
globe,  was  Harold  Harley,  who  operated  the  Big  Bass  Drum,  and  Bur¬ 
ton  Welte,  who  played  the  cornet.  1  heard  afterwards  from  reliable 
authorities,  that  the  band  took  an  important  part  in  their  winning  of 
the  cause. 

“Violet  Fournier”,  said  I.  A  Ball  Room — with  dazzling  lights. 
Here  was  Violet  Fournier,  who  had  just  made  her  debut  in  society  and 
was  surrounded  by  the  most  popular  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Dancing 
took  up  the  greater  part  of  the  evening.  We  recognized  one  of  the 
couples,  who  were  very  skilled  in  their  art.  If  we  should  have  asked 
Ruth  Mitchell,  the  young  lady,  where  she  obtained  her  instruction,  sin* 
would  have  proudly  replied,  “Grant  Ashbacker  was  my  Teacher.” 
Her  partner  for  this  evening  was  this  renowned  dancing  instructor, 
who  conducted  an  institution  for  that  purpose. 

“Fred  Bailey”,  said  I.  A  modern  school  building  came  into  view. 
We  followed  the  eager  pupils  as  they  went  to  their  respective  rooms. 
Soon  the  classes  were  called.  First,  we  visited  the  English  class.  Lo! 
and  Behold!  Professor  Bailey  sat  on  the  perch  of  honor,  instructing 
the  class.  It  was  interesting  to  note,  that  In*  wore  the  same  “specks” 
as  in  L.  H.  S. 

We  then  stepped  into  the  History  Room  and  here  we  found  Mr.  M. 
Ager,  teaching  t lie  class  from  a  book  of  his  own  edition. 

In  the  next  room  was  Miss  Gladys  Sterling,  successor  to  the  Miss 
Sterling  of  our  school  davs.  We  could  hear  her  sav  these  familiar  ex- 
pressions,  “Faliren  Sie  fort”,  “Nehmen  Sie  Platz  um  schreiben’  ,  “So 
weit”.  It  reminded  us  of  the  times  when  our  eager  little  minds  com¬ 
prehended  their  meaning. 

“Media  Brown”,  spake  I.  A  millinery  store  showed  its  appearance. 
“Aren’t  those  hats  dear”,  “Oh!  1  should  say  so”  were  some  of  the  re¬ 
marks  that  were  made  by  those  who  passed  by.  This  establishment 
was  owned  by  Emily  Hansen  and  Media  Brown.  There  was  Emily  as 
good-natured  as  ever  and  Media  passing  her  characteristic  witty  re¬ 
marks  to  the  customers. 

Everything  gradually  began  to  grow  dim.  Having  learned  the 
future  of  all  my  classmates,  1  eagerly  wished  to  know  my  own  and  with 
a  faint  voice,  1  said  “Father  Time,  what  hast  thou  in  store  for  me?” 

Immediately  the  vision  vanished  and  below  me  the  stream  trickled 
and  rippled  as  before.  It  was  now  cpiite  dark  and  with  my  mind  full 
of  many  pleasant  thoughts,  I  turned  my  steps  homeward.  Thus  ended 
the  vision  of  the  future  of  the  Class  of  1910. 
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CLASS  OF  1917 


Junior  Class  Off  cers 

PAUL  HASKELL,  President 

DORA  SCHOENBERGER,  Vice  President 

HUGH  PERRY,  Treasurer 

AGNES  NELSON,  Secretary 


Class  Roll 


Vera  Anderson 
Oril  Barber 

Emmaretta  Bloom 
Ruth  Borg 
Irene  Butler 
Clara  Carlson 
Elna  Carlson 


dolin  Jebavy 
Harold  Jensen 
Olga  Johnson 
Estella  Jury 
Samuel  Kistler 
Emery  Laidlaw 

Margaret  MacMaster 


George  Carlson 
Golden  Coleman 
Jessie  Dean 

Ruth  Fraidenburgh 
Alma  Gruver 
Dagny  Hanson 
Mary  Harley 


Sarah  Metzler 
Agnes  Nelson 
Kurine  Odean 
Ellen  Palm 
Hugh  Perry 

Ludwig  Peterson 
Martha  Peterson 


Paul  Haskell 
Erwin  Hermann 
Carol  Heysett 
Dorothy  Heysett 
Mayme  Holmes 
Sarah  Honk 


Dora  Schoenberger 
Genevieve  Slater 
Luella  Spaulding 
Vera  Starke 
Ellen  Towns 
Frances  Vivian 


Harriet  Hutton 


Ours  is  a  history  difficult  to  write,  because  our  achievements  are  not  the 
kind  that  make  a  brilliant  appearance  in  “the  eyes  of  the  world.”  We  do 
not  believe  in  that.  Ours  are  the  triumphs  that  are  the  result  of  deep  and 
earnest  study, — the  result  of  this, — wisdom.  Moreover,  our  wisdom  has  made 
us  broadminded.  We  are  neither  narrow  nor  prejudiced.  We  believe  de¬ 
voutly  in  athletics,  but  we  keep  each  part  of  our  education  nicely  balanced. 
We  are  wise  in  that  we  overdo  nothing.  Yes,  we  have  overdone,  but  that 
was  before  we  were  dignified  Juniors,  that  limbs  were  broken  or  wrenched 
on  the  athletic  field,  and  wounded  football  soldiers  limped  sorrowfully  home¬ 
ward.  We  could  scarcely  wish  to  leave  Ludington  High  School  without  a 
record  of  heroes  in  our  class. 

Three  years  ago  we  entered,  a  large  and  noteworthy  class.  We  have 
battled  nobly  and  well  with  the  rebellious  subjects.  This  accounts  for  the 
thinning  of  our  ranks.  Our  philosophy?  It  is  rich  and  varied.  We  are  the 
blossom  of  learning.  If  you  like  Nature  study,  or  to  be  more  technical, — 
Botany,  or  if  you  just  wish  to  wander  with  us  through  this  garden  to  admire 
the  flowers  that  there  grow,  we  will  most  heartily  welcome  you. 

See  yonder  sunflower  with  smiling  face?  That  is  Alma  Gruvor.  It  is 
strange  that  more  flowers  have  not  learned  the  trick  of  keeping  ever  turned 
toward  the  sun.  There  is  our  Lily, — that  tall  slender  flower,  proud  and  fair, 
with  an  indescribable  dignity, — Carol  Heysett.  Clara  Carlson  is  our  meek, 
yet  golden-hearted  daisy.  ’Tis  a  poor  meadow,  indeed,  without  its  daisy. 
Da  guy  Hansen  is  our  class  aster.  What  an  addition  is  an  aster  to  our 
garden,  that  bright  and  happy  flower.  Who  is  the  hollyhock?  That  is  Dora 
Schoenberger, — calm,  imperturbable,  whose  uplifted  head  shows  her  readiness 
to  maintain  her  ideas  in  the  general  plan  of  things.  The  dainty  spring  beauty 
with  pink  flushed  cheeks, — let  me  introduce  you  to  Dorothy  Heysett.  Oh. 
that  happy  buttercup?  Yes,  buttercups  are  happy.  They  have  caught  the 
laughter  from  the  brooks  near  which  they  grow.  Our  laughing  buttercup 
is  Ellen  Palm.  Ellen  Townes  is  our  mignonette.  Mignonette  always  comes 
in  just  right  in  a  garden.  Edna  Carlson  is  that  sober,  modest  crocus.  Brave 
little  flowers,  they!  and  always  on  time. 

There  is  Emery  Laidlaw.  Boys  not  usually  designated  as  flowers?  Per¬ 
haps  not.  But  this  is  1916.  And  then,  to  be  too  conventional  is  to  lose  one's 
personality.  Emery  is  a  splendid  type  of  burning  bush.  Among  the  tall 
grass  grows  a  dainty  brown-eyed  Susan.  That's  Emmaretta  Bloom.  Yon 
golden  rod  is  Erwin  Herman.  A  national  example.  There  stands  the  proud 
and  radiant  peony.  One  can  easily  guess  it  is  Frances  Vivian. 

Genevieve  Slater  is  our  shy  hepatica.  The  poppy  is  next.  One  can 
never  quite  fathom  that  flower.  It  somehow  doesn't  tell  us  how  deep  it’s  wis¬ 
dom  goes.  Our  class  poppy  is  George  Carlson.  The  golden  glow  naturally 
would  be  Golden  Coleman.  What? — Oh,  that  lofty  bud?  Our  class  mes- 
embryanthemum,  Harold  Jensen.  Harriet  Hutton  is  our  breezy  sweet  pea, — 
an  absolute  necessity  in  a  garden.  Hugh  Perry  is  that  four-o  ’clock.  Whether 
:t  signifies  the  time  he  leaves  school  after  conscientious  studying,  the  time  of 
morning  he  reaches  Home,  Sweet  Home,  or  the  time  of  morning  he  arises, 
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we  do  not  know.  The  tiny  Lady  Slipper  belongs  to  the  gay  little  lady,  Irene 
Butler.  Jessie  Dean  is  the  class  jessamine.  We  could  easily  have  divined 
as  much  long  since. 

The  sprightly  Johnny-jump-up?  John  Jebavy,  of  course?  Kurine  (Mean 
is  that  flower  called  thrift.  Why  is  Ludwig  Peterson  a  symbol  of  loosestrife? 
Because  it's  a  type  of  the  flower  Lndwigia.  The  sanguinaria  is  Luella  Spald¬ 
ing.  She  ever  was  a  sanguine  lass.  Mamie  Holmes  is  a  pink.  Pinks  always 
have  their  place  in  the  garden.  Margaret  McMaster  is  a  star  flower.  Can't 
;»ou  just  tell  it  by  her  starry  eyes?  A  violet  is  not  forward  nor  talkative, 
but  it  is  a  flower  we  must  not  lack  in  our  garden.  Our  violet  is  Martha 
Peterson.  And  who  should  our  Sweet-Mary  be  but  Mary  Harley!  Did  you 
ask  who  that  glad,  glad  gladiolus  is?  None  other  than  that  glad  Olga  John¬ 
son.  The  flower  over  there  is  the  teasel.  Isn't  it  somehow  just  fitted  to  Oril 
Barber?  There’s  something  piquant  about  both  Oril  and  the  teasel. 

No.  Paul  Haskell  isn't  a  tiger-lily  because  lie's  ferocious,  but  because 
there  is  always  an  abundance  of  humming  birds  around.  Ruth  Borg  is  a  lotus 
- — in  fact,  couldn't  help  but  be  a  lotus.  She  will  insist  on  forgetting  to  come  to 
school  in  time.  Our  other  Ruth, — Ruth  Fraidenburg  is  another  of  our  quiet 
blossoms, — we  can  never  have  too  many  of  them,  you  know.  She  is  our 
anemone. 

Haven't  we  a  bachelor  button  among  the  rest?  Certainly!  Symbolized 
by  Samuel  Kistler.  lie  believes  thoroughly  in  them.  Our  two  Sarah  s  are 
just  beyond.  Sarah  Ilouk  is  our  friendly,  thoughtful  pansy;  Sarah  Metzler 
is  a  gay  myrtle,  whose  chatty,  lively  vines  twine  round  many  of  the  sterner 
hearts.  The  sunny  jonquil  is  Vera  Anderson,  and  last  in  the  row  is  a  tall, 
stately  columbine,  our  second  \  era.  \  era  Starke. 

Yes,  our  garden  ends  here.  Truly,  do  you  not  agree  with  me  that  it  is 
well  worth  seeing?  And.  as  Juniors,  we  make  one  final  request.  In  the  years 
1o  come,  just  remember  us  as  a  garden  of  humble  flowers,  content  to  blossom 
each  in  our  own  little  way  to  add  to  the  general  beauty  of  the  Carden  of  the 
World.  ’  A.  I.  N. 


? 

• 

We  plunged  head  first  into  Chemistry 
Our  hearts  full  of  joy  and  content ; 

But  the  terrible  odors  and  explosions 
Have  driven  us  to  sincerely  repent 
That  we  ever  even  glanced  at  the  subject 
That  has  filled  us  with  misery  and  woe, 
And  though  we  have  fought  it  bravely 
We  are  unable  to  conquer  the  toe. 

Oh  horror!  What  has  possessed  us 
To  even  mention  the  word  defeat? 

’Tis  a  word  quite  unknown  to  the  Juniors 
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Who  are  noted  for  their  pride  and  conceit. 

Will  Chemistry  overcome  ns - never! 

Just  ask  T.  H.  C.  and  you’ll  hear 
We  are  the  brightest  and  wisest  pupils 
He’s  taught  in  many  a  year. 

Our  hearts  are  on  fire  for  knowledge, 

Our  minds  are  enveloped  therein ; 

We  crave  for  ideas  that  are  uplifting, 

Our  motto  is  “Push  Forward  and  Win.” 

When  we  entered  the  Ludington  High  School 
We  were  not,  as  most  Freshmen,  green, 

Rut  were  active,  bright  and  observing, 

Our  wits  all  sharpened  and  keen. 

When  Sophomores,  we  were  brilliant  examples 
Which  the  Freshies  found  difficult  to  follow, 

For  their  minds  were  so  young  and  untrained, 

And  their  poor  heads  so  helplessly  hollow. 

As  Juniors  we  hold  all  the  High  School  in  awe, 

And  our  beloved  teachers  we’ve  greatly  impressed, 

For  we  master  our  subjects  with  such  marvelous  skill, 
And  we  sweetly  respond  to  their  every  request. 

That  our  teachers  do  love  us  dearly, 

We  know  to  be  only  too  true 

By  the  smiles  ( ?)  with  which  they  greet  us 

When  we  come  into  their  view. 

Miss  Chapel  at  us  does  marvel, 

When  our  Shakespeare  recitations  she  hears; 

We  revel  in  tragedy  and  pathos, 

And  our  dramas  move  many  to  tears. 

When  all  the  world  shall  join  in  song, 

In  praising  the  great  ones  of  the  day; 

’Twill  be  those  of  our  Junior  class  so  strong, 

That  will  carry  the  laurels  away. 

In  German  our  wonderful  brilliancy, 

Shines  forth  like  the  stars  in  the  sky; 

“Und  unsere  deutsche  Lehrerin  ist  immer  so  gut” 

We  know,  St.  Peter  will  let  her  pass  by. 

We  Juniors  assert — “Play,  and  the  school  plays  with  you. 
Study,  and  you  study  alone.” 

And,  as  a  result,  your  excellent  marks 
In  the  faithful  Daily  News  will  be  shown. 

But  what  are  mere  marks  in  the  eyes  of  the  world? 

Just  so  many  more  spots  of  ink; 

The  awful  75  and  the  sweet  98, 

Side  by  side  will  into  oblivion  sink. 

Often  times  we're  misjudged  in  our  kindness, 

For  if  we  at  another  good  naturedly  grin ; 

We  are  severely  marked  down  in  deportment, 

And  made  to  atone  for  our  sin. 
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One  day  in  cute  curls  and  monstrous  bow 
We  did  make  our  appearance  at  school, 

But  our  superiors  at  us  so  strangely  did  glare 
One  would  think  'twas  against  the  rule. 

Ah,  'tis  sad  when  dignity  we  must  assume, 

And  give  up  our  childish  pleasures; 

As  the  years  roll  on  and  we  grow  older 
We  count  them  as  golden  treasures. 

When  Father  Time  has  endowed  us 
With  places  of  honor  and  fame, 

Then  will  the  L.  H.  S.  humbly  how  to  us. 

And  proudly  whisper  “  Twas  from  me  ye  came.” 

Olga  Johnson,  T7. 


Atkletic  Longing 

(Parody  on  "My  Country  tis  of  Thee”  ) 

(This  parody  was  written  after  the  petition,  signed  by  forty  girls,  for  basket  ball  was  rejected.) 

Our  school,  it  is  of  thee, 

Sweet  realm  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  we  sing. 

School  where  our  brains  are  tried. 

School  of  all  Ludington’s  pride, 

School  where  Girls’  Basketball  died, 

To  us,  athletics  bring. 

Our  native  Basketball 
It  is  for  thee  we  call, 

Thy  game  we  love. 

We  love  thy  knocks  and  drills, 

For  thee  our  longing  tills. 

Our  heart  with  rapture  thrills 
To  clouds  above. 

Let  “rah  rahs”  swell  the  halls, 

And  ring  through  all  the  walls, 

Sweet  athletic  song. 

Let  the  School  Board  their  silence  break, 

And  out  of  their  treasury  liberally  shake 
Money  for  the  Girls'  Basketball  sake, 

And  school  spirit  prolong. 

And,  dear  Faculty,  to  thee 
We  plead  for  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing. 

Long  may  our  school  be  bright, 

With  athletic’s  flaming  light, 

And  praises  with  all  our  might 
To  thee  will  ring. 


Olga  Johnson,  ’17. 


CLASS  OF  1918 
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Class  of  1918 

Say,  lassie,  have  you  heard  the  story 
Of  the  Sophomore  class  t his  year? 

Passing  notes  sure  is  their  glory 
Here  in  L.  H.  S.  so  dear. 

Of  course,  there’s  tilings  for  which  they’re  famous 
More  than  t hat  prescribed  above. 

Of  their  talent  none  could  shame  us, 

Really  they  will  onward  shove, 

Each  in  Sports  his  part’s  performing. 


Cause  lie’s  got  School  Spirit  right. 
Likely  they  the  world  reforming 
All  the  rest  of  ns  will  tight. 

So  here’s  to  that  band  of  Sophomores, 
So  here’s  to  that  class  of  fame. 


Class  Roll 


Myrtle  Adams 
Lillian  Anderson 
Emily  Beebe 
Arthur  Benson 
Aneita  Brown 
Carl  Carlson 

Lila  Christensen 
Helen  Cowell 
Cornelia  Davies 

Leslie  Davies 
Glen  Decker 
Alfred  Eclilin 
Oral  Elms 

Gladys  Erickson 
Hans  Fath 

Albin  Forslind 
Winford  Greiling 
Mabel  Hanson 

Ruth  Heise 

Howard  Hoffman 
Gaylord  Huston 
Emil  Johnson 
Fanny  Johnson 
Marie  Johnson 
Marguerite  Jury 
Oscar  Kaiser 


Maurice  LaBar 
Thora  Larsen 
Martin  Lexen 
Alpha  Loft  is 

Margaret  Madsen 
Mildred  McClure 
Edith  Odean 
Carl  Peterson 
Dewey  Peterson 
Thorwald  Peterson 
Irving  Pratt 
Cecil  e  Rockwell 

Bessie  Schoenberger 
Leo  Schrader 
Edna  Schultz 
Eleanor  Schultz 
Herman  Skoog 
Marjorie  Starke 

Lars  Switzer 
Teckla  Tacktor 
Earl  Timm 

Helen  Thompson 
Florence  Videan 
Laurine  Vogel 

Ella  Von  Spreeken 
Joy  Wangen 


Robert  Kraft 
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Class  History 

In  the  fall  of  1914,  many  days  before  the  opening  of  school,  there 
were  a  number  of  people  who  seemed  very  anxious  for  the  coming  ot‘ 
this  event.  The  class  of  1918  were  more  excited  than  ever,  for  we  were 
just  about  to  enter  high  school,  and  had  already  started  to  ask  ques¬ 
tions  such  as,  “Where  shall  we  go  first,  and  what  shall  we  do  when  we 
get  there?” 

The  morning  of  September  the  eighth  finally  came.  The  bell  rang 
calling  all  the  pupils  to  come  and  eat  from  the  plate  of  knowledge,  just 
like  a  hen  would  when  she  has  found  something  for  the  chicks.  On  the 
way  to  school,  the  Freshmen  asked  many  questions  and  some  were  un¬ 
fortunate  enough  not  to  come  along  with  an  upper  school-mate,  which 
made  matters  worse.  We  were  told  to  report  to  a  certain  room.  Not 
knowing  how  the  rooms  were  numbered  we  would  look  on  all  the  doors 
for  the  right  number  and  felt  greatly  relieved  when  we  happened  on  to 
the  right  one.  Of  course,  this  didn’t  relieve  us  of  the  great  anxiety; 
for  when  the  bell  rang  to  report  to  another  room,  we  were  in  the  same 
fix  again;  but  somehow  the  day  slipped  by,  and  soon  weeks,  and  ere 
long  everybody  became  acquainted  with  the  school  system.  This  class 
had  about  eighty-four  members;  although  they  seemed  to  obey  well 
at  first,  and  were  always  busily  digging  at  some  subject,  this  soon 
changed  and  we  could  take  a  joke  as  well  as  any,  and  the  upper  class- 
men  never  ceased  to  give  them  to  us  hot  and  heavy.  As  usual,  we 
seemed  green  at  first  but  soon  put  on  a  wise  appearance  which  we  still 
possess — Ahem ! 

Nevertheless,  our  career  as  “Freshies”  was  soon  over,  and  this 
year  the  majority  of  those  once  called  “  Freshies”  returned  and  enrolled 


by  the  dignified  name  of  “Sophomores. 

We  are  very  proud  of  our  class.  We  are  chief  in  all  school  events. 
Irving  Pratt,  our  class  orator,  represented  us  well  in  the  debate  at  Pent- 
water.  You  will  probably  hear  of  him  in  years  to  come,  when  he  de¬ 
livers  his  famous  speeches  in  Congress.  In  the  Declamatory  Contest, 
we  were  also  well  represented.  Those  participating  were  Edna  Schultz, 
Eleanor  Schultz  and  Florence  Yidean.  The  latter  won  first  honors,  and 
is  the  pride  of  the  class. 

We  are  not  “behind  the  lighthouse”  in  a  social  way,  either.  The 
0.  H.  club  and  others  bear  witness  to  that  fact. 

Then,  last  of  all  but  not  least,  comes  athletics.  Wre  can  boast  of 
at  least  two  men  who  were  able  to  receive  their  football  sweaters  and 
their  IPs.  This  L  which  adorns  the  sweater  does  not  stand  for  Love, 
I  assure  you.  It  stands  for  service;  service  to  their  school;  service  to 
their  team;  service  to  themselves.  By  dogged  perseverance  and  prac¬ 
tice,  these  bovs  have  won  this  reward.  But  not  only  Pratt  and  Hoff- 
man,  those  who  received  these  sweaters — should  receive  honorable  men- 
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tion  in  this  honorable  book.  There  are  oilier  Sophomores  who  have 
worked,  and  bravely  struggled  in  the  practice.  You  will  hear  more 
from  them  next  year.  The  boys  have  made  fine  showings  in  track,  also. 
There’s  Georgie  Peterson,  though  lie’s  little,  yet — 0  my!  When  he 
starts  to  running,  just  get  out  of  the  way — that’s  my  advice. 

So,  as  our  journey  along  the  Sophomore  road  will  soon  be  over  and 
the  goal  bearing  the  name  of  “Juniors’’  reached,  we  will  bid  “Good¬ 
bye’’  to  the  happy  days  we  spent  together  as  Sophomores  and  extend 
our  best  wishes  to  those,  who  will  follow  along  the  road  we  have  trod¬ 
den  this  year.  We  hope  that  they  will  succeed  as  well  as  we  have  in 
all  their  studies,  not  excluding  Geometry  (  ?)  and  also  in  all  future 
undertakings.  So  look  out  for  We  Sophomores. 

L.  A.  ’18. 


Latin  Memoriae 

Quies  erat  in  Assembly, 

Puer  sat  still  in  his  seat, 

Anna  foldebant  before  him, 

Under  him  crossit  his  feet. 

Aspicit  puer  his  Virgil, 

His  Latin  he  could  not  translate; 

Animus  always  was  straying, 

Putabat  on  next  Sunday’s  date. 

Rapide  tempus  did  ibat, 

Puer  his  Latin  must  get, 

Virgil  shark  satit  trails  student, 
Facies  sober,  you  bet. 

Puer  did  then  whisperabat, 

To  Latin  shark  over  the  aisle; 

Sharkus  erat  full  of  horror, 

Crackebat  not  even  a  smile. 

Magister  viderat  this  by-play, 
Vocabat  puerem  to  her, 

And  dixit  to  pack  up  his  libros, 
Cannebat  the  boy,  as  it  were. 


To  a  locus  vocabat  the  office, 
Puer  wendebat  his  way ; 

In  solitude  salsus  with  weeping, 
Virgil  et  lie  spend  the  day. 


G.  S.  T6. 
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Oral  Elms  and  Lars  Switzer  are  such  ardent  Caesar  students  that  they 
simply  can't  get  enough  of  it.  (To  suit  Miss  Collins.) 

If  there  is  anything  Martz  Lexen  likes  it’s  WANT  ads.  Don’t  try  to  think 
this  out  for  yourself,  ask  him. 

Since  Dewey  Peterson  got  100  in  his  Geometry  test  last,  semester  there 
has  been  no  limit  to  the  affection  of  his  fellow  sufferers. 

Myrtle  Adams  and  Helen  Thompson  are  such  shy  young  ladies  that  they 
seriously  object  to  being  called  upon — especially  by  teachers. 

If  you  want  a  thing  done,  don't  do  it  yourself  you  might  get  it  wrong, 
be  on  the  safe  side  and  take  it  to  Eleanor  Shultz  or  Carl  Carlson. 

Win  Greiling  says  the  best  argument  he  knows  for  studying  is  a  good 
mark. 

Mildred  McClure  doesn’t  care  if  the  Elks  have  a  carnival  every  other 

day. 

George  Peterson  never  lets  his  studies  interfere  with  his  education. 

Would  anybody  accuse  Hans  Path  of  being  a  criminal  just  because  he 
>s  constantly  before  a  “Jury?” 

In  an  “artful”  way  Genevieve  Taylor  managed  to  get  two  dollars  out  of 
Miss  Wing. 

If  Bobbie  Kraft  makes  up  his  mind  to  play  football  next  fall  “good-nite” 
Manistee. 

Irving  Pratt  is  fast  becoming  the  Sophomore  favorite  on  account  of  his 
marked  ability  to  start  and  keep  going  the  arguments  which  readily  absorb 
the  recitation  periods. 

Botany  is  just  an  experiment  with  Alpha  Loftis. 

Earl  Timm,  in  giving  the  reason  for  a  poor  recitation,  said  that  the  guy 
who  sat  behind  him  wore  such  a  loud  tie  that  it  prevented  his  studying. 

A  popular  H.  S.  career  is  assured  Helen  Cowell  if  her  mapbook  is  as 
cleverly  filled  in  the  future  as  in  the  past. 

Glenn  Decker.  Wait?  Yes.  Weight?  No. 

Look  out,  Thorwald  and  Leo,  this  ban  LEAP  YEAR. 


We’ve  never  heard  Teckla  Tacktor  or  Mabel  Hanson  run  anybody  down  so 
we  won’t  malign  them. 

Lillian  Anderson  and  Marie  Johnson  think  that  List  has  too  small  a 
vocabulary  for  any  teacher.  All  he  ever  says  to  them  in  Geometry  is  “WHY ?” 

Alfred^  Ecldin  is  the  only  fellow  who  is  clever  enuf  to  chew  gum  in 
English  class  and  “get  away  with  it.”  (The  gum,  of  course.) 

While  walking  out  to  the  stranded  “19”  in  January,  Pat  Davies  and 
Oscar  Kaiser  discovered  the  true  meaning  of  “cold  shoulder”  and  “icy  mitt.” 

After  being  told  by  the  Geometry  teacher  that  her  figure  was  excellent, 
Florence  Peterson  was  careful  to  make  four-sided  triangles,  etc.,  to  avoid 
ambiguity. 

Did  you  ever  see  A  nita  young  lady  than  Miss  Brown? 

It  behooves  Carl  Peterson  to  growT  if  he  does  not  wrant  to  graduate  in 
short  trousers. 
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If  Herman  Skoog’s  oratory  improves  with  age,  what  will  he  be  when  he 
is  a  Senior? 

Suspicion  was  aroused  last  semester  when  Thora  Larson  and  Emily 
Beebe  were  heard  .to  say:  “We  had  better  get  out  of  this.”  But  that  same 
suspicion  was  lulled  to  sleep  when  it  was  found  they  were  only  referring  to 
English. 

HALL  OF  FAME — Swava  Olson,  the  only  person  who  always  had  her 
English  lesson  in  on  time. 

Cornelia  Davies  has  discovered  that  there  is  a  vast  difference  between 
being  “called  up"  and  being  “called  down.” 

DON’T  BE  SURPRISED  IF— 

Gay  Huston  begins  to  “runabout”  again  as  soon  as  the  weather  is  nice. 
Morris  LaBar  becomes  a  Geometry  teacher. 

Margaret  Madison  beats  Paderewski  out  of  his  job. 

Bessie  Shoenberger  votes  for  women. 


Ella  Von  Sprecken  finds  that 
can’t  make  her  believe  it. 


sin*  can  tell  Miss  Collins  anything,  hut  she 


Marjorie  Starke  isn’t 
tians  were. 


half  as  scared  of  Caesar  as  the  Gauls  and  Helve- 


The  details  of  the  proof  in  this  case  will  he  left  to  the  teacher.  Joy 
Wangen. 

Art  Benson,  tin1  official  faculty  cartoonist. 

Laurine  Vogel  is  sure  that  she  could  carry  her  school  work  O.  K.  if  it 
wasn't  for  her  studies. 

If  Edith  Odean  can  push  forward  as  rapidly  as  she  can  push  a  pencil 
there  is  no  telling  where  she  will  stop. 

The  only  thing  that  Emil  Johnson  likes  to  draw  better  than  his  pay  is 
his  breath. 

WAR  STYLES — Edna  Schultz  and  Ruth  Heise  bang  their  hair. 

Did  you  ever  notice  how  Florence  Vidian  fiddles  her  time  away? 

Lila  Christensen,  with  all  her  journalistic  ability,  ought  to  be  writing  up 
war  stories  instead  of  writing  notes  on  (not  to)  Silas  Marner. 


Albin  Forslind  says  that  Latin  is  an  incalculable  help  to  a  guy  who  is 
playing  “give  away”  with  his  marks. 

Is  it  possible  that  Fanny  Johnson  is  responsible  for  those  Johnson 
“kisses”  that  so  many  of  the  students  have  been  getting  lately? 

According  to  Cecile  Rockwell,  “There  is  nothing  else  like  Latin.”  “Thank 
goodness !  ’ ' 

Why  does  George  Miller  always  have  the  back  seat?  Is  it  because  he  is 
such  an  angel?  Because  the  teacher  never  has  to  watch  him?  No.  Decidedly 
not.  ’Tis  because  he  can’t  get  his  “six  feet”  distributed  comfortably  in  the 
limited  space  of  the  front  ones. 


Howard  Hoffman,  ’18. 
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Class  of  1919 

Once  upon  a  time,  in  a  city  of  great  antiquity,  there  lived  many,  many, 
little  folks.  They  grew  wiser  and  wiser,  so  that  the  good  people  said  they 
must  learn  Latin  to  make  them  great  like  Cicero,  Virgil,  and  Caesar.  Some 
said  they  must  learn  algebra  and  they  will  become  mathematicians  who  wid 
rival  old  Euclid  himself,  and.  yet,  others  said  they  must  know  the  history  of 
long  ago,  when  Athens  and  Sparta  were  great,  when  Augustus,  and  Julius 
Caesar  ruled  in  stately  splendor. 

Think,  0  readers,  of  what  these  wise  little  people  were  to  learn!  They 
were  to  fairly  live  in  antiquity.  Accordingly  they  were  sent  into  a  great 
building  set  in  a  vast  square  of  land,  a  building  long  known  to  produce 
geniuses;  so,  of  course,  they  must  go  to  this  building  if  they  were  to  be  all 
the  good  people  wished  of  them. 

Here  they  were  ridiculed  and  after  that,  baptized  in  tin*  very  strictest 
sense  of  the  word.  Here  also,  they  suffered  the  overwhelming  torture  of 
going  down  a  long  hall  to  a  small  and  very  cold-looking  room  to  have  meted 
out  to  them — Do  1  hear  you  say  ‘'bread  and  water  l" — Oh!  No!  Worse  yet! 
Punishments  not  to  be  compared  with  the  mild  bread  and  water  method. 

In  this  building  though,  they  are  learning,  ever  learning,  and  in  three 
more  years  they  will  come  out  with  a  sheet  of  parchment,  for  which  they 
are  now  studying.  And  They  will  be — Geniuses! 

“Who  are  these  people?  ',  do  1  hear  >011  say? 

Ah!  Cannot  you  guess?  Pend  down,  and  1  will  whisper, 

“FRESHMEN  of  the  L.  II.  S.” 


Class  Roll 


Hazel  Abbott 

Gladys  Erikson 

Margaret  MacGregor 

Donald  Ackerman 

Roger  Ewing 

Roscoe  Morell 

Gerald  Adams 

Nevin  Fisk 

Ovid  Mowen 

Cecil  Allen 

Alvin  Gagnon 

Fred  Nelson 

Ella  Anderson 

Sidney  Greiling 

Gladys  Norton 

Jennie  Anderson 

Fred  Groth 

Carl  Odean 

Richard  Anderson 

Hovey  Hagerman 

Yarda  Olson 

Harold  Baker 

Edwin  Hansen 

Arthur  Palm 

Clifford  Bateson 

Rose  Hiller 

Anna  Peterson 

Edward  Berg 

Hjalmer  Hoyer 

Harry  Peterson 

Martha  Bergfeld 

Frances  Hunter 

Josephine  Pratt 

Lillian  Brefin 

Marguerite  Jensen 

Donald  Prior 

Edna  Blucker 

Ernest  Johnson 

Wescott  Read 

James  Bolton 

Oscar  Johnson 

Robert  Rolin 

Ralph  Butler 

Theodore  Johnson 

Vera  Johnson 

Katherine  Rye 

Marie  Rawsen 

Frances  Cain 

Doris  Knapp 

Gertrude  Steingraeber 

Emma  Conrad 

Frances  Kraft 

Donna  Stough 

Arbutus  Clapper 

Irene  Kreifeldt 

Theron  Silver 

Josephine  Dahringer 

Violet  Kruse 

Maida  Schmock 

Marguerite  Duguid 

Eugenia  Laffrey 

Clara  Schoenberger 

Francis  Duncan 

Golden  Laffrey 

Ada  Taylor 

Howard  Eckley 

Amy  Leveaux 

Helen  Urban 

Elsie  Erikson 

Lizzie  Loftis 

Hulda  Williamson 
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A  FresKman  Anecdote 

Long  time  ago,  in  days  of  yore, 

A  Baker  loved  a  Cook. 

And  she,  in  turn,  returned  his  love, 

Oh,  she  loved  his  very  look ! 

But  the  Butler  butted  in, 

(Designs  on  her  he  had.) 

And  he  vowed  he  would  fix  the  two ! 

Now  wasn’t  that  too  bad? 

He  put  a  new  Bolton  the  door, 

He  set  a  Bernhardt  dog  ioose, 

And  then  he  posted  a  warning 

In  the  Ludington  Daily  News. 

But  a  Taylor  helped  her  out. 

He  sewed  her  a  balloon, 

With  nary  a  sigh,  she  said,  “Goodbye,” 

And  then  set  sail  right  soon. 

She  dropped  at  the  next  Berg,  Amber, 

The  Baker  awaited  her, 

Behind  a  Rohn  horse  they  sped  away, 

But  danger  awaited  them,  sir. 

The  news  had  flashed  on  before  them ; 

At  the  edge  of  the  very  same  town, 

The  police  with  Hamilton  rifles, 

Held  them  up,  and  held  them  down. 

They  very  aptly  defended  themselves, 

With  Dahringer  pistols  so  plain, 

The  police  fought,  they  fought,  and  they  all  fought, 
They  certainly  did  raise  Cain. 

And  now  I  am  pleased  to  say, 

“No  harm  did  them  befall, 

They  escaped  upon  their  way, 

Why,  they  were  not  hurt  at  all.” 

Next,  they  embarked  in  an  aeroplane, 

(A  Knapp  motor  furnished  the  power.) 

But  the  aviator  became  Reckless, 

And  ran  them  against  a  tower. 

The  E-wing  on  the  old  machine  busted, 

They  descended  down  to  earth, 

On  a  Hill-(er  rather  a  pile)  of  hay, 

They  found  they  had  a  berth. 

No  one  was  hurt,  all  went  along  well, 

And  on  the  very  next  Day, 

They  were  wedded  by  the  Abbott, 

And  happily  went  their  way. 

The  beautiful  wedding  service 
Was  Brefin  its  element, 

As  you  will  Read  in  the  papers, 

It  was  full  of  sentiment. 


The  Taylor  was  there  at  the  service, 

And  after  t he  business  was  o’er, 
lie  came  to  Clapper  on  the  back, 

And  congratulate  her  more. 

Now  when  they  wished  to  Duguid, 

They  take  a  line  and  rod, 

And  Donna  hat,  and  follow  that 
Old  path,  so  often  trod; 

And  when  the  Bateson  the  hook. 

They  drop  their  line  in  the  brink, 

When  the  fishes  are  biting. 

And  they  are  not  fighting, 

They  of  their  anecdote  think. 

Now  this  is  the  Morell  to  my  tale, 

(And  a  very  good  Morell  it  has) 

After  reading  this  poem, 

Shut  the  book  and  go  home, 

And  dream  of  this  Freshman  class.  A.  P.,  ’19. 


Class  History 

Oil  September  7th.  we  entered  Ludington  High  School  a  motley  and  dis¬ 
ordered  mob.  No  one  knew  where  to  go,  what  to  do,  or  what  to  think.  Sud¬ 
denly  we  espied  a  notice  which  told  us  where  to  go.  We  went  with  fear  and 
trembling.  In  a  few  days,  after  making  many  laughable  mistakes,  we  were 
at  last  able  to  find  our  rooms  without  difficulty. 

We  soon  became  accustomed  to  this  new  life,  and  started  out  to  make 
our  class  the  best  class  that  has  ever  entered  the  Ludington  High  School. 
Two  weeks  after  school  opened,  we  met  in  room  one  to  elect  a  captain  for 
the  Freshman  football  team.  We  elected  Donald  Ackerman.  The  wisdom 
of  our  choice  was  soon  made  apparent,  for  Captain  Ackerman  gathered  to¬ 
gether,  and  drilled  a  team  which  defeated  the  teams  of  the  different  grade 
schools  in  quick  succession.  Two  of  our  number  (Ewing  and  Mowen)  dis¬ 
tinguished  themselves  by  becoming  members  of  the  High  School  football  squad. 

Football  season  was  barely  finished,  when  we  met  to  elect  a  Freshman 
basketball  captain.  Oscar  Johnson  was  elected  unanimously  to  this  position. 
Under  Captain  Johnson’s  leadership,  our  quintet  took  second  place  to  the 
Seniors  in  the  inter-class  basketball  contest.  Encouraged  by  our  success  in 
the  class  games,  our  team  invaded  Scottville,  and  defeated  the  Scottville 
Freshmen,  28  to  9.  We  had  a  return  game  scheduled,  but  for  some  reason  the 
Scottville  Freshmen  cancelled  the  game.  Four  of  our  number  (Johnson, 
Gagnon,  Ewing,  and  Hanson)  distinguished  themselves  by  attaining  positions 
on  the  High  School  second  basketball  team. 

Athletics,  however,  are  not  our  only  accomplishments,  for  we  excel  in 
the  sober  side  of  school  life  as  well.  In  our  studies,  as  in  athletics,  only  to 
the  Seniors  do  we  yield  first  place.  Fifteen  of  our  members  have  reached 
the  high  standard  of  “Honor”  pupils,  and  of  these  Margaret  MacGregor  and 
Francis  Duncan  stand  first.  In  the  declamatory  contest  of  the  High  School, 
the  Freshman  name  is  not  unknown,  for  Arthur  Palm,  our  representative, 
took  second  place  in  the  contest  for  declamation.  R.  AY.  E.,  19. 
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ALUMNI 


Officers 

EMIL  NEWBERG,  President 

MISS  MAE  ANDREW,  Vice  President 

MISS  VELMA  PARMELEE,  Sec’y-Treas. 
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Alumni  of  tKe  Ludington  HigK  School 


1895 

Hettie  Adams 
Arthur  Ashbacker 
Roswell  Bishop 
Lydia  Dixon 
Iva  Downing 
Merton  Ellsworth 
Olga  Fleischer 
Alice  M.  Gale 
Mary  Gatke 
Nellie  Gleason 
Emily  Greenwald 
Mabel  Marsh 
William  Peters 
Alida  Reinberg 
Philip  Roehrig 
Walter  Stray 
Ethel  Swarthout 
Fayette  Thorn 
Millie  Timm 
Forest  Williams 
Lottie  Winey 

1890 

Libbie  Charon 
Lena  Christensen 
David  Clavette 
Grace  Dunwell 
Mamie  Ford 
John  Fox 
John  Gray 
Ephraim  Gray 
Huldah  Haenig 
Carey  Ireland 
Cora  Johnson 
Millie  Kulili 
Mattie  Leonardson 
Mary  Lyons 
Jessie  McNeil 
Byron  Odle 
Mary  O’Donnell 
Edith  Stanton 
Grace  Tyler 
Gertrude  Ungers 
Esther  Vestling 
John  Woodruff 
Alberta  Yockey 

1897 

Ethel  Barber 
Ora  Barnett 
Fannie  Foster 
Clarence  French 
John  Greenway 
Eddie  Mitchell 
Margaret  Parsons 
Clara  Schrink 
Earl  Thomas 
Axel  Yestling 
Jessie  White 


1898 

Amy  Backus 
Clara  Bisbee 
Herbert  Blodgett 
Louise  Brayman 
May  Clauson 
Edward  Christensen 
Margaret  Courtland 
Mabel  English 
Maude  Fairbanks 
Charles  Hansen 
Jessie  Harrington 
Louis  Harrington 
Mae  Harrington 
Harold  H.  Hawley 
Esther  E.  Hoare 
Marshall  Lyons 
Earl  McElroy 
John  McKerty 
Clara  Painter 
Marian  Patterson 
Dorothy  Phalen 
Cecelia  Pomeroy 
Rose  Ramsbeck 
Mabel  Smith 
Mabel  Sugars 
Winnie  Webb 
Alice  Wing 

1899 
Lydia  Audley 
Eva  Boston 
Anna  McBane 
Gertrude  Barnes 
Ida  Barbour 
Edith  Curtiss 
Marie  Crowley 
Valerius  Evans 
Nellie  Foley 
Cora  Ford 
Esther  Forslind 
John  Greenwald 
Charles  Gulembo 
Josephine  Haff 
George  Hoare 
Eva  Jensen 
Katherine  Lozo 
Daisy  Marsh 
Robert  McKenzie 
Alfreda  Modine 
Walter  Pelletier 
Harry  Quackenbush 
Nellie  Smith 
Pauline  Smith 
Charles  Straub 
Grace  Wilson 
Jennie  Woodruff 

1900 

Emma  Abrahamson 
LeRoy  Armstrong 


Lizzie  Bailie 
Mabel  Baggott 
Jay  Bridge 
Jessie  Butler 
Paul  Charette 
Eva  Currott 
Mabel  Curtiss 
Marie  Daub 
Jessie  Downing 
Anna  Fay 
Maude  Gregory 
Clarence  Hitchcock 
Zoe  Johnson 
Hilda  Lilliberg 
Joseph  W.  Martindill 
Flora  McKenzie 
Laura  Patterson 
Hannah  Rasmussen 
Addie  Schrink 
Ethel  Scofield 
Mercie  Wilson 

1901 

Estella  Atwood 
Irving  Barber 
Laurena  Budreau 
Carrie  Blodgett 
Vera  Brandberg 
Beatrice  Burns 
Maria  Crampton 
Edna  Dahringer 
Myrtle  Dahringer 
Alice  Day 
Margaret  Dundass 
Jessie  Fletcher 
Hattie  Gibson 
Ransom  Hawley 
Jennie  Holmquist 
Lucy  Hoyt 
Ivan  Hunt 
Alice  Lyons 
Marie  Maronde 
Myrtle  McClatchie 
Jennie  Mero 
Eleanor  Morse 
Andrew  Newberg 
Margaret  Paasch 
Oscar  Peters 
Zeo  Smith 
Lila  Squires 
Agnes  Straub 
Sophia  Vogel 
Mabel  Wing 

1902 

Robert  Andrew 
Agnes  Carroll 
Mamie  Eagen 
Florence  French 
Mary  Flanelly 
Bert  Gordon 


Minnie  Garvey 
Rose  Gebhardt 
Nellie  Johnson 
William  Kline 
Clara  Knowles 
Alice  Keilty 
Edmund  Keilty 
William  Milligan 
Francis  Munson 
Jessie  Near 
Mabel  Olson 
Grace  Ormsby 
Millie  Rumberger 
Myrtle  Silver 
Ruth  Spencer 
Nettie  Tripp 
Madge  Wilcox 

1903 
Berdie  Barber 
Raymond  Bidwell 
Ida  Bogan 
Sherman  Clay 
James  Clausen 
Laura  Cribbs 
Belle  Day 

Edna  Davies 
George  Doubledee 
Eva  Gordon 
Carrie  Hall 
Nettie  Hanson 
Dora  Harley 
Linnie  Haskell 
Antonia  Landt 
Lena  Larsen 
Leonard  Lindgren 
William  Markle 
Helen  Milligan 
Fred  Newberg 
Clay  Olmstead 
Agnes  Paulson 
Pauline  Pomeroy 
Carrie  Shaw 
Olive  Shaw 
Ray  Sugars 
Nellie  Waller 
Oril  Wing 
Emma  Metcalfe 

1904 
Lola  Baggott 
Addie  Chesebrough 
Joel  Clark 

Mary  Crane 
John  Cranor 
Grace  Darke 
Alice  Davies 
Russell  Dawson 
Edyth  Ferguson 
Edna  Fitch 
Phoebe  Flannely 


William  Grant 
Mildred  Haskell 
Iva  Holmquist 
Mollie  Jacobson 
Winnie  Jensen 
Elmer  Johnson 
George  Masterson 
Herman  Morse 
Mabel  Morse 
Max  Murray 
Grace  Olmstead 
Myrtle  Paasch 
Winnifred  Slyfield 
Rose  Schumacher 
Ida  Schumacher 
Ethel  Short 
Jollie  Tibbs 
Fred  Tiedeman 
George  Tripp 
Anna  Ullin 
Albin  Vestling 
Johanna  Williamson 

1 905 

Lillian  Arft 
Alice  Anderson 
Bessie  Agens 
Mabel  Bennett 
Joseph  Black 
Dora  Beckman 
Alice  Beckman 
Relis  Barr 
Roy  Davis 
Luther  Foster 
Hannah  Figgins 
Eddie  Greenwald 
Irma  Gibson 
Lizzie  Garvey 
Lee  Gordon 
John  Houck 
Marie  Hansen 
Grace  Hounsell 
Ralph  Macklam 
Alta  Mellville 
Frank  Maronde 
Emil  Newberg 
Oscar  Ogreen 
Nettie  Ramsey 
Bessie  Smith 
Albert  Sladick 
Eugene  Wells 

1 906 

Jessie  Agens 
Edward  Arnold 
Lila  Arthur 
Katherine  Aubrey 
Earl  Black 
Thora  Brandberg 
Maurice  Butler 
George  Dorrell 
Leo  Duplessie 
Ina  Hazzard 
Joseph  Hiller 


DridI 


Inez  Krogen 
Paulina  Knoll 
Genevieve  McIntosh 
Evart  McGugan 
Leland  MacPhail 
Ralph  McMahon 
Leo  Mero 
Aurora  Nord 
Maude  Share 
Queenie  Stayt 
Merton  Stovin 
Harry  Tobey 
Jean  Watson 
Hans  Williamson 
William  Winey 

1907 

Agnes  Ackersville 
George  Ackersville 
Esther  Arverson 
William  Bailey 
Lester  Blodgett 
Adeline  Eggleston 
Audrey  Evans 
Georgianna  Evans 
Grace  Ewald 
Leigh  Fairbanks 
Lulu  Fairbanks 
Anna  Felt 
Gorda  Ferguson 
Grace  Fitch 
Mable  Fitch 
George  Ford 
Harry  Hammond 
Ruth  Hutton 
Lillian  Krogen 
Florence  Lammon 
Mable  Lovelace 
Margaret  Matthews 
Anna  Miller 
Harry  Magmer 
Matie  McClure 
Cecil  Olmstead 
Nellie  Peck 
Anna  Peterson 
Flora  Pierce 
Leonard  Robinson 
Clifton  Slyfield 
Isabel  Tangney 

1908 

Margaret  Burns 
Marshall  Butters 
Ray  Cartier 
Ruby  Davies 
George  Drach 
George  Felt 
Pauline  Felt 
Ernest  Fitch 
Amy  Flannelly 
Harold  Harter 
Freeman  Herbison 
Madge  Herbison 
Ilah  Joseph 


Valerie  Kraft 
Marie  Larsen 
Isabel  Meisenheimer 
Katherine  Newberg 
Davera  Nord 
Bessie  Olson 
Grace  Parmelee 
Jessie  Smith 
Rebecca  Torberson 
Ella  Williamson 
Charles  Wing 

1 909 

Harold  Anderson 
Eunice  Burns 
Vera  Bashelier 
Elin  Carlson 
Edith  Carmichael 
Morgan  Cartier 
Verne  Davies 
Grace  Gordon 
Sylvia  Gordon 
Minnie  Hansen 
Clarence  Hansen 
Kenneth  Hutton 
Otto  Knoll 
Leslie  Lardie 
Anna  Lee 
Jennie  Leveaux 
Louise  Lindeneau 
Myrtle  Lodge 
Maude  Martin 
Raymond  Mero 
Jennie  Parce 
Fern  Peck 
Andrew  Rasmussen 
Edna  Robinson 
Melvin  Rose 
Ruth  Smith 
LeRoy  Stram 
Vera  Sunman 
Ralph  Tower 
Evelyn  Voss 
Gertrude  Weimer 
Ada  Wilcox 
Nellie  Wilson 

1910 

Marie  Anderson 
Benjamin  Burtt 
Catherine  Burtt 
Jean  Dursma 
Edward  Foster 
Violet  Fortune 
Pearl  Hansen 
Grace  Hitchcock 
Fanny  Hamilton 
Edna  Hammond 
Hilda  Holmstrom 
Marie  Hows 
Muriel  Joseph 
Belle  Johnson 
Beatrice  Kraft 


Grace  Marburger 
Evangeline  McIntosh 
William  Olmstead 
John  Peck 
Eva  Peterson 
Hattie  Pratt 
Charles  Robinson 
Ethelyn  Reek 
Lyle  Slyfield 
Bessie  Slyfield 
Harry  Stolberg 
Irvin  Stough 
Emil  Torberson 
Ruth  Tibbs 
Eber  Wade 
George  Watson 

1911 

William  Ager 
Vernice  Ager 
Mae  Andrew 
Hazel  Bromley 
Edward  Bejtke 
Anna  Bennett 
Edward  Bratland 
Myron  Chase 
Nellie  Chilberg 
Clifford  Cranor 
Thomas  Gamble 
Harold  Gibbons 
Hildegarde  Hagerman 
Minnie  Groening 
Julie  Hasse 
Carol  Judge 
Connie  Kraft 
Lillian  Hanson 
David  Mero 
Harold  Miller 
Mabel  Nelson 
Velma  Parmelee 
Hazel  Oldt 
Hazel  Peck 
Mary  Peterson 
William  Richigar 
Ernest  Palm 
Dora  Von  Sprecken 
Bessie  Robbins 
Samuel  Snow 
Elizabeth  Squire 
Harley  Stough 
Ila  Tobey 

1912 

Esther  Ackerman 
Grace  Ackerman 
Edward  Aubrey 
Austin  Bates 
Hazel  Brawner 
Clarence  Burnett 
Alfred  Carlson 
John  Dickey 
Laura  Ekwall 
Lucile  Hansen 
Harry  Hallett 


KHricI 


Ruth  Harrison 
Lottie  Hamilton 
Ella  Hansen 
Lillian  Hawley 
Ernest  Holmstrom 
Gertrude  Hutton 
Marie  Johns 
Harry  Joseph 
Orville  Laidlaw 
Emma  Knoll 
Ruth  Laidlaw 
Byron  McClure 
Russell  Perry 
Freda  Rhode 
Bessie  Ramsey 
Blanche  Shappee 
Olive  Smith 
Margaret  Suess 
Rex  Tower 
Robert  Watson  . . 
Allan  Williams 
Mary  Wright 
Ruth  Wright 
Estella  Wright 
1913 

William  Anderson 
Eleanor  Anderson 
Elora  Belote 
Bernard  Bejtka 
Nora  Bengston 
Esther  Blumenstock 
Hazel  Bennett 


Elizabeth  Cribbs 
Beulah  Davies 
Lester  Doty 
Emil  Ekstrom 
Lydia  Eriksen 
Edwin  Ewing 
Serle  Furnia 
Hattie  Freeman 
Clara  Groening 
William  Goldberg 
Myrtle  Gruver 
Helen  Haskell 
David  Hiller 
Fred  Hollander 
Flora  Johns 
Emil  Johnson 
Hugo  Johnson 
Madeline  Kraft 
Harold  Lohner 
Martha  Olmstead 
Vera  Palm 
Lilley  Peterson 
Marjorie  Place 
Maybel  Reek 
Lottie  Rhora 
John  Rhora 
Edith  Secor 
Mildred  Williams 
Robert  Williams 


1914 

Mollie  Anderson 
Howard  Black 
Joe  Davis 
Elizabeth  Dickey 
Freda  Frye 
Bruce  Gleason 
Rena  Johnson 
Violet  Jensen 
Grace  Loftis 
Anna  Lardie 
William  Miller 
Lila  Madison 
Minnie  Bedker 
Clara  Hagerman 
Hazel  Johnston 
William  Kietzmann 
Hilda  Kronlein 
Harold  Kibbey 
Robert  Pierce 
George  Palm 
Harriett  Pepperman 
Geneva  Shirley 
Vera  Swanson 
Clarence  Ramsey 
Walter  Rohrmoser 
Mina  Whittaker 
Etta  Watson 
Glen  Yakes 

1915 

Adella  Ackerman 


Della  Adams 
Mildred  Barber 
Meta  Beyer 
Elbert  Blumenstock 
Elon  Bolton 
Everett  Buckingham 
Albert  Carlson 
Elizabeth  Carlson 
Leda  Carlson 
Rex  Davies 
Charles  DeGergus 
William  Ekwall 
Mary  Ewing 
Marion  Grant 
Reinhard  Groening 
Goldie  Hiller 
Harold  Kehlet 
Victor  Marburger 
Myrtle  Moore 
Lillian  Nelson 
Ida  Nordine 
Alice  Olmstead 
Chester  Parmelee 
Marshall  Parmelee 
Bert  Peterson 
Arthur  Piper 
Viola  Seeba 
Stewart  Sproule 
Emil  Von  Sprecken 
Wellington  Wangen 
Allan  Williams 


By  Way  of  Explanation 


Why  an  Alumni  Contributor  Failed  to  Spring  a  Spring  Poem 

(By  Said  Contributor) 

I  DON’T  know  just  why  the  alumni  editor  of  the  Oriole  should  have  asked  me  to 
contribute  to  her  department,  unless  it  is  because  we  have  known  each  other 
since  she  was  a  very  little  girl.  I  told  her  she.  should  have  asked  someone 
younger  than  myself,  who  has  kept  in  touch  with  high  school  affairs  better  than  I 
have.  My  school  days  were  so  long  ago  that  I  have  all  but  forgotten  them  and  when 
she  insisted  I  asked  her  what  she  wanted  me  to  write  about. 

Now  I  know  as  well  as  anyone  that  in  our  front  families  a  preposition  is  never 
used  at  the  end  of  a  sentence  but  as  that’s  exactly  what  I  asked  her  that’s  the  way 
I'm  going  to  write  it,  even  if  it  is  in  a  high  school  annual.  The  editor  replied  that  it 
didn’t  in  the  least  matter  what  I  wrote  about  as  long  as  I  wrote  something,  but  that 
didn’t  help  me  much,  because  as  everyone  knows,  it’s  easy  enough  to  scribble  off  a 
few  pages  if  one  only  knows  what  to  write  about.  I  quizzed  the  editor  for  a  half  hour 
or  more,  hut  as  she  didn’t  seem  to  have  any  more  ideas  than  I  (and  that  wasn’t  very 
many,  I  can  tell  you)  I  gave  it  up  and  went  home  to  think  or  perhaps  I  had  better  say 
forget  about  it. 


CrioIe: 


That  happened  along  in  the  middle  of  the  winter.  If  you’ve  ever  tried  to  write  any¬ 
thing  in  the  winter  time,  you  know  that  it  isn't  the  most  favorable  season  for  literary 
production,  with  everything  all  cold  and  dark  and  frozen  up  as  it  is.  I  guess  it’s 
because  the  Muses  are  used  to  the  warm  climate  of  Greece  and  so  they  scurry  back 
to  Mount  Olympus  at  the  first  nip  of  frost.  It  takes  a  genuine  thaw  to  tempt  them  back, 
too.  Do  you  remember  that  first  nice  day  we’d  had  for  a  good  while?  Well,  maybe 
you  don’t,  but  anyway,  it  was  a  mighty  pretty  day.  I  wanted  some  things  from  the 
store,  and  it  was  so  nice  outside,  I  thought  I’d  walk  down  and  get  them  myself  and 
rot  bother  the  telephone  girl. 

There’s  nothing  particularly  beautiful  or  inspiring  about  the  scenery  between  here 
and  the  grocery  store,  but  some  famous  essayist  said  once  that  a  true  lover  of  nature 
can  appreciate  the  very  atmosphere  where  there  is  plant  and  bird  life,  and  I  guess 
lie’s  just  about  right.  I  walked  along  taking  my  time  about  getting  home,  literally 
drinking  in  the  beauties  of  nature,  or  swallowing  them  whole,  you  might  say.  I  looked 
up  at  the  sky,  where  the  sun  was  shining  and  not  a  sign  of  a  cloud,  and  then  down 
at  the  grass,  where  healthy  looking  robins  were  strutting  about  as  importantly  as 
some  of  the  aldermen  they  elected  at  municipal  election  yesterday.  The  crocuses  in 
Cousin  Jane’s  yard  were  dotting  with  purple  and  white  grass  that  was  as  green  as  the 
velvet  on  my  last  winter’s  hat,  and  they  are  mighty  fine  crocuses,  though  Jane  never 
was  much  of  a  gardener.  As  I  walked  along  I  could  hear  the  hammers  at  work  on  the 
new  porch  the  Brown’s  are*  building  on  their  house  over  on  the  next  street,  and  going 
by  the  Jones’s,  I  got  a  whiff  of  the  paste  they’re  using  to  paper  the  spare  room. 
Mrs.  Johnson  farther  up  the  street  was  beating  rugs  in  her  backyard.  All  this  mingled 
rather  nicely  with  the  usual  sounds  and  smells  of  spring,  take  it  all  in  all,  I  suddenly 
felt  so  happy  that  my  heart  just  sang,  and  I  forget  all  about  how  I  couldn’t  make  that 
lG-year-old  pattern  fit  Mary,  try  as  I  would,  and  even  how  I’d  broken  three  tumblers 
of  my  cut  glass  water  set  the  last  time  I  had  the  Ladies’  Aid  at  my  house.  My  heart 
was  so  full  of  joy  that  I  actually  smiled  at  Mrs.  Elliott,  whose  husband  cheated  my 
John  out  of  twelve  hundred  dollars  on  that  silver  mine  deal  they  went  into  together, 
and  she  must  have  felt  the  same  way,  for  she  smiled  back.  That  set  me  to  thinking 
what  a  wonderful  thing  spring  is,  that  can  make  us  want  to  laugh  and  sing  and 
praise  God  and  love  our  enemies.  And  then  it  struck  me  all  of  a  heap,  the  great 
idea,  for  I  thought  it  was  great  then,  though  I  know  different  now.  Why  not  write  a 

poem  about  spring  for  the  alumni  department,  I  asked  myself.  The  very  thing!  Why 

hadn’t  I  thought  of  it  before?  I  hustled  home  as  fast  as  I  could,  after  that,  tickled  to 
tears  to  think  I’d  gotten  off  my  mind  the  thing  that  had  been  worrying  me  so  long,  and 
in  a  hurry  to  set  down  on  paper  the  thoughts  on  spring  that  came  crowding  to  my 
mind. 

All  the  time  I  was  putting  up  the  rhubarb  for  sauce,  I  was  shaping  that  poem  in 
my  mind.  When  we  sat  down  to  dinner,  John  had  to  ask  me  three  times  to  pass  the 
potatoes  before  I  heard  him  and  I  never  noticed  when  Emily  spilled  a  whole  cup  of 
coffee  on  the  clean  tablecloth,  I  was  so  busy  deciding  whether  I’d  use  blank  verse  or 
the  Spencerian  stanza.  John  looked  at  me  queerly  several  times  when  I  didn’t  answer 
some  question  he’d  asked  me,  and  then  got  up  from  the  table  and  went  back  to  the 

store  without  even  asking  if  I  was  sick  or  anything  like  that.  But  I  was  thinking  too 

much  about  the  poem  to  notice  that  or  to  care  if  I  did..  I  was  actually  breathless  with 
excitement,  for  the  first  four  lines  were  going  beautifully.  I  almost  forgot  to  rinse 
the  dishes  that  noon. 


It  was  that  very  afternoon  that  the  alumni  editor  dropped  in  on  her  way  home  from 
school  to  find  out  if  I  had  chosen  a  subject  for  my  contribution,  and  to  get  some  of  my 
ginger  cookies.  I  didn’t  lose  any  time  telling  her  about  it,  I  was  so  pleased  with  myself. 
“Just  now,”  I  finished,  all  out  of  breath,  “I’m  having  trouble  finding  a  word  to  rhyme 
with  “purple,”  but  I’ll  soon  fix  that  up.  Of  course  I  don’t  want  anyone  to  know  who 
wrote  it,  so  I’ll  just  sign  it  ‘Anon,’  but  don’t  you  think  that  it’s  a  fine  idea?” 

She  couldn’t  conceal  her  disappointment.  “I’m  sorry,”  she  said,  “but  we’ve  had 
six  spring  poems  turned  in  already  for  the  Oriole  and  I’m  afraid  our  editor-in-chief 
would  think  one  more  too  many.  Spring  poems  don’t  appeal  to  him  very  much,  any¬ 
way.”  “Yes,  I  know  folks  are  always  poking  fun  at  them  and  the  joke  column  in  the 
newspapers  always  has  something  to  say  about  the  people  who  write  them,  but  haven’t 
the  greatest  authors  written  odes  and  sonnets  about  spring?”  I  hated  to  give  up  the 
idea  of  that  poem,  with  those  three  beautiful  lines  at  the  beginning.  “Yes,  I  suppose 
they  did,”  she  admitted,  “but  that  was  a  hundred  years  ago  and  more.  They  aren’t 
in  style  any  more.”  “In  style?”  Why  shouldn’t  they  be  in  style,”  I  demanded,  “I 
haven’t  noticed  that  the  Lord  has  stopped  creating  trees  and  flowers  and  bird  songs 
and  springtime — they’re  still  in  style.  And  youth  and  love  and  hope  and  resurrection — 
when  they  cease  to  be  a  la  mode,  I  for  one  don’t  care  to  live  on  this  earth  any  longer. 
And  if  they’re  eternal,  why  aren’t  the  poems  that  tell  about  them  eternal?”  That  was 
such  a  good  argument  that  the  editor  girl  couldn’t  answer  it,  so  she  only  said,  “But 
seven  poems  is  really  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  don’t  you  think  so?”  I  could  see  that 
she  was  trying  to  be  very  patient  with  me.  “Can  you  have  too  much  of  anything  like 
green  grass  and  dandelions,  blue  sky  and  apple  blossoms,  I’d  like  to  know?”  I  was 
warmed  up  to  my  subject  by  this  time.  “No  one  ever  got  tired  of  them — they’re  always 
going  away  before  we  want  them  to.  Well,  if  you  can’t  have  too  much  of  them,  how 
can  you  have  too  much  of  the  thing  that  helps  you  to  remember  them  after  they’re 
gone?” 

She  shook  her  head  slowly.  “I  don’t  know”  was  all  she  said.  “I’m  afraid  it  wouldn’t 
do.”  I  went  on  talking.  “But  I  can  write  a  different  kind  of  a  poem,”  I  argued.  “There 
are  lots  of  pleasant  things  about  spring  that  no  one  ever  thought  about  yet.  The 
subject  isn’t  exhausted  by  any  means — for  instance,  there’s  June  brides  and  sweet  girl 

graduates  and  spring  hats  and  election  and  vacations  and  housecleaning,  and - 

“And  there’s  pickling  and  preserving  in  the  fall,”  she  interrupted,  “but  who  ever  heard 
ol  a  poem  about  them?”  I  couldn’t  answer  that  and  I  could  see  there  was  no  use  argu¬ 
ing,  so  I  just  said,  “Well,  have  it  your  own  way,  my  dear,  I’ll  see  what  I  can  do  for 
you,”  and  went  out  into  the  kitchen  for  more  cookies. 

Of  course  my  giving  up  the  poem  idea  meant  a  lot  more  sleepless  nights  of  trying 
to  think  up  something  to  write  about,  but  I  didn’t  succeed  in  finding  a  subject  that  I 
thought  would  interest  the  alumni  at  all,  so  I  gave  it  up.  And  that’s  how  it  happened 
that  I  didn’t  write  any  poem  on  spring  after  all  and  lost  my  opportunity  to  help  the 
young  folks  make  their  magazine  a  real  success.  I  do  feel  a  little  sorry  on  account  of 
those  beautiful  three  lines  that  I  was  going  to  start  out  with,  but  perhaps  I  can  send 
them  to  John’s  cousin,  Emma,  in  Chicago.  She  writes  poetry  for  the  Sunday  school 
papers.  Perhaps  she  can  find  a  word  to  rhyme  with  purple  and  use  them  in  one  of 
her  poems,  so  all  that  labor  won’t  have  been  in  vain,  after  all. 


H.  L.  C.  ’84. 


Helpful  Hints  Given  Gratis  to  Students  and  Alumni 

EDITOR’S  NOTE:  The  1916  Oriole  has,  through  a  special  and  fortunate  arrange¬ 
ment,  secured  the  services  of  Miss  Cora  Jane  Tibbits,  a  graduate  of  the  Ludington  High 
School  in  the  class  of  1899,  to  help  high  school  students  solve  some  of  their  most  per¬ 
plexing  problems  by  answering  questions  submitted  by  them.  Miss  Tibbits  needs  no  in¬ 
troduction  to  most  of  our  readers,  for  she  is  one  of  the  most  distinguished  graduates 
cf  the  school,  and  is  widely  known  as  the  author  of  “Parlor  Propriety,”  “Advice  to  Those 
in  Love,”  “The  Proper  Etiquette  at  Funerals,”  and  a  large  number  of  equally  helpful 
and  instructive  books.  She  is  also  a  frequent  contributor  to  “House  and  Home,”  a 
leading  woman’s  magazine.  Miss  Tibbits  is  very  fond  of  young  people,  and  is,  need¬ 
less  to  say,  well  informed  upon  all  questions  concerning  them.  Her  specialty  is 
affairs  of  the  heart,  but  she  is  glad  to  answer  any  question  relating  to  etiquette,  the 
conduct  of  the  home,  the  observance  of  social  customs,  and  give  general  advice  on  a 
wide  range  of  subjects. 

Since  Miss  Tibbits’  patriotic  offer  of  a  few  weeks  ago,  in  which  she  extended  her 
services  gratis  to  students  and  alumni  of  her  school,  she  has  been  showered  with 
letters  pleading  for  her  aid  in  solving  problems  of  all  kinds.  Owing  to  her  many 
duties  and  responsibilities  in  various  fields,  Miss  Tibbits  has  only  been  able  to  answer 
a  few  of  the  letters,  which,  together  with  their  answers,  are  herewith  reproduced  for 
the  benefit  of  those  who  perhaps  have  similar  problems  confronting  them.  The  editor 
of  this  department  considers  it  a  rare  privilege  to  be  able  to  give  to  its  readers  so 
valuable  a  contribution  from  so  renowned  a  contributor,  and  hopes  that  they  will  duly 
appreciate  this  rare  favor.  Members  of  the  class  of  1916  should  not  fail  to  recognize 
this  act  of  condescension  on  the  part  of  Miss  Tibbits  with  the  most  heartfelt  gratitude, 
as  one  which  is  calculated  to  greatly  add  to  the  interest  and  value  of  theirs,  the 
present  publication. 

The  following  are  answers  made  by  Miss  Tibbits  to  letters  received  from  students 
and  alumni: 

HAROLD  F.,  ’19 — No,  Harold,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  seek  your  death  in  Lin¬ 
coln  Lake  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  girl  of  your  choice  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
you.  Remember  that  she  is  a  senior,  and  very  busy,  and  probably  her  time  is  taken 
up  with  boys  that  she  has  known  longer  than  you.  I  should  advise  your  asking  your 
father  to  buy  you  a  bright  red  twelve-cylinder  Packard  (unless  her  hair  is  auburn, 
in  which  case  a  rich  apple-green  would  be  nice),  and  take  her  to  and  from  school  in  it 
four  times  a  day,  beside  taking  her  for  a  ride  to  Scottville  or  Manistee  every  evening. 
She  would  probably  like  to  have  you  invite  four  or  five  or  her  girl  friends  to  go  with 
you,  so  you  will  want  a  seven  passenger  machine.  \ou  say  you  have  tried  flowers  and 


candy  and  ice  cream  and  movie  shows  in  vain,  but  you  should  continue  with  all 
of  these  things.  “Paint  heart  and  a  tightwad  ne’er  won  fair  lady,  you  know.”  Of 
course  you  will  have  to  let  your  school  work  go  for  a  considerable  length  of  time, 
and  your  father  will  probably  have  to  increase  your  allowance,  but  that  is  a  trifle, 
when  so  vital  a  matter  as  your  happiness  is  at  stake.  However,  if  none  of  the  above 
means  are  sufficient  to  win  her,  I  should  advise  you  to  give  her  up,  as  any  girl  who 
would  reject  such  attentions  probably  does  not  love  you  and  is  not  worth  your  time 
and  trouble,  anyway. 

MAUDE  H.,  ’17 — You  were  quite  right  in  refusing  to  have  anything  more  to  do 
with  Robert  after  he  and  the  other  boys  walked  in  on  your  “Stag”  party  the  other 
night.  No  gentleman  would  do  such  a  thing  and  I  advise  the  other  girls  in  your 
crowd  to  refuse  to  even  speak  to  the  boys  who  were  guilty  of  such  an  outrage.  Per¬ 
haps  that  will  teach  them  a  lesson  for  the  future.  You  write  that  you  had  Robert’s 
best  necktie  on,  and  that  he  was  going  to  have  his  picture  taken  and  needed  it,  but 
that  was  no  excuse,  for  he  could  very  easily  have  borrowed  one  of  his  father’s.  I 
would  not  feel  badly  about  this  trouble,  nor  try  to  win  Robert  back  again,  for  you 
may  consider  yourself  fortunate  in  finding  him  out  before  your  affair  had  gone 
further. 

FLORENCE,  ’16 — No,  I  would  not  take  seriously  the  words  that  Gerald  spoke  to 
you  in  the  third  act  of  the  senior  play.  Just  because  he  took  you  in  his  arms  and 
told  you  he  loved  you  on  the  stage  is  no  sign  he  means  it  in  real  life,  and  I  should  not 
feel  justified  in  telling  you  to  consider  this  an  avowal  of  love,  much  as  I  know  you 
would  like  to  have  me.  You  say  perhaps  Gerald  is  only  a  good  actor.  You  can  only 
go  on  caring  for  him  in  silence,  and  perhaps  some  day  you  will  have  your  reward. 

WARREN  B.,  ’18 — I  would  not  leave  school  to  marry  Annie  Szcxvqkjprtski  if  I 
were  you,  even  if  she  is  the  acknowledged  queen  of  the  shirt  factory.  You  should 
finish  your  education,  and  besides,  you  are  too  young  to  get  married  anyway,  even 
if  she  is  willing  to  take  in  washing  to  support  you.  Isn’t  there  some  nice  little  high 
school  girl  who  lives  nearer  you  whom  you  can  take  to  the  K.  of  P.  dances  instead? 

“PERPLEXED,”  ’17 — No,  I  do  not  think  one  picture  postal  of  the  campus  sufficient 
cause  for  you  to  send  that  M.  A.  C.  man  a  box  of  fudge.  You  had  better  wait  until 
he  sends  you  further  proof  of  his  interest  in  you.  A  young  girl  of  your  age  must  not 

take  too  much  for  granted  in  a  case  like  this,  and  remember,  little  girl,  that  college 

men  are  very  fickle.  Do  not  give  up  your  affair  with  the  high  school  boy  you  are 

now  going  with  until  you  are  sure  that  the  M.  A.  C.  man  really  cares  for  you.  If  he 

takes  trips  with  the  glee  club,  he  probably  has  a  sweetheart  in  every  town,  anyway. 

BLUE-EYES,  ’19 — I  wouldn’t  worry  about  George  getting  his  Latin  lesson  with 
Mary  if  I  were  you.  I  can  see  by  the  picture  you  sent  me  that  you  are  very  attractive, 
and  I  am  sure  George  must  care  for  you  more  than  for  the  other  girl.  He  probably 
likes  her  because  she  is  good  in  Latin  and  can  help  him  with  his  lessons.  But  one 
cannot  be  beautiful  and  intellectual  too,  and  I  am  sure,  my  young  correspondent,  that 
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there  is  no  need  lor  you  to  worry  about  George  liking  the  other  girl  best. 

CHARLES  T.,  ’10 — I  am  much  gratified  to  receive  a  letter  from  one  of  the  alumni, 
and  hope  I  may  be  of  help.  I  think  you  would  be  very  unwise  to  marry  on  a  book¬ 
keeper’s  salary  unless  you  are  sure  that  Eloise  can  cook,  sew,  keep  house,  etc.  A 
week  is  rather  short  acquaintance  to  get  married  on  anyway,  and  you  had  better  find  out 
just  what  Eloise  can  do  in  the  home-making  line. 

ATHLETE,  li  ^  ou  did  exactly  the  right  thing  in  taking  Louise  home  from  the 
box  social  the  other  night,  even  if  Claribel  was  displeased  with  you.  If  you  took 
Louise  to  the  social,  etiquette  demanded  that  you  escort  her  home  again,  even  if  you 
did  get  Claribel’s  box.  It  is  too  bad  if  Claribel  will  not  speak  to  you  because  of 
so  trivial  a  misunderstanding,  but  she  should  know  what  is  correct  upon  such  occa¬ 
sions. 

COUNTRY  SCHOOL  TEACHER,  ’02 — You  should  not  encourage  advances  of  the 
moderator  of  your  district  against  your  father’s  will,  even  if  he  has  a  large  farm 
and  a  $5,000  hog  pen.  Your  father  must  have  some  very  good  reason  why  he  does 
not  wish  you  to  marry  this  man,  and  I  think  you  would  do  well  to  follow  his  wishes 
in  the  matter. 

ELLEN  G.,  ’16 — Green  dye  may  be  removed  by  a  vigorous  rubbing  with  common 
beach  sand,  such  as  you  have  in  such  quantities  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Michigan.  This 
treatment,  though  slow,  is  effective.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  your  little  St.  Patrick’s 
stunt  was  productive  of  such  annoying  results. 

FRANK  L.  P.,  ’04 — You  should  be  more  patient  with  your  wife,  and  remember 
that  in  this  day  and  age,  the  old  axiom  that  “woman’s  place  is  in  the  home”  is  out 
of  date.  The  modern  woman  must  have  a  broader  outlook  in  life  if  she  is  to  be 
happy,  and  she  can  get  that  broader  outlook  only  by  leaving  home  occasionally  to  mingle 
with  other  women  who  are  interested  in  the  problems  of  the  day.  Wait  awhile,  and 
see  if  her  fad  for  women’s  clubs  and  improvement  societies  does  not  wear  off.  By  all 
means,  do  not  attempt  to  get  a  divorce,  for  I  am  sure  no  judge  would  grant  you  one 
on  such  slight  grounds. 

THOMAS  W.,  ’17 — I  am  sure  you  can  find  some  tactful  way  of  suggesting  to 
Minnie  that  she  always  do  her  hair  in  Mary  Pickford  curls,  if  they  are  so  much  more 
becoming  than  her  usual  way  of  arranging  it.  You  might  write  her  an  anonymous  note, 
and  have  some  friend  tell  her  for  you,  if  you  are  too  bashful  to  do  it  yourself.  I  am 
sure  if  she  knew  how  much  better  you  liked  her  appearance  that  way,  she  would 
be  glad  to  do  this  for  you.  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  your  description  of  the  little 
stunt  pulled  off  by  the  girls  who  wore  Mary  Pickford  curls  to  school  that  day  for  the 

plot  of  a  little  story  which  will  appear  soon  under  my  name  in  the  “House  and  Home” 

magazine. 

TROUBLED,  ’18 — I  think  you  had  better  study  your  lessons  instead  of  writing 
notes  to  the  boys  during  school  hours.  The  fact  that  the  teacher  intercepted  the  note 
that  you  wrote  Horace  greatly  complicated  affairs,  of  course,  and  I  do  not  know  what 

you  can  do  about  it,  except  to  let  the  whole  matter  drop,  and  use  this  as  a  lesson  to 

refrain  from  such  folly  in  the  future.  In  the  first  place,  you  should  never  write  in  a 
note  anything  that  you  would  not  wish  your  teachers  to  see,  and  in  the  second, 
you  should  not  write  notes  anyway.  Try  and  explain  the  matter  to  your  teacher  and  to 
Horace,  and  if  that  does  not  do  any  good,  you  will  have  to  consider  the  occurrence  as 
a  just  punishment  for  doing  what  you  had  no  business  to  do. 
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THEY’RE  STRINGING  LITTLE  FRESHIE  IN  THE  MORNING. 

“What  is  that  bell  a  ringing  for?”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 

“To  make  you  late,  to  make  you  late,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said. 

“Why  do  they  all  go  hurrying  so?”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 

“Herr  Griffith  is  standing  there  to  watch,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said. 
“And  he’ll  send  them  to  Miss  Sterling  and  she'll  ask  for  an  excuse, 

And  they  needn’t  try  to  dodge  him,  for  it  won’t  be  any  use 
For  they’ll  send  to  the  Assembly,  you  can’t  escape  the  noose. 

For  you  can’t  be  coming  tardy  every  morning!” 

“What  makes  that  girl  look  so  forlorn?”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 
“She  ‘has  to  talk,’  she  can't  keep  still,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said. 

“Why  does  that  big  boy  scowl  and  frown?”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 
“He’s  canned  from  class,  he’s  canned  from  class,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said 
“And  they'll  write  the  Constitution  and  they'll  write  it  more  than  once, 
You  must  mind  your  thoughts  in  classroom,  ’twill  not  do  to  be  a  dunce. 
And  you'll  write  the  Constitution  in  the  morning!” 

“His  seat  is  right  hand  seat  to  mine,”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 

“He’s  sitting  in  the  office  now,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said. 

“I’ve  used  his  books  and  had  his  help,”  said  Freshie-from-the-Grade. 
“He’s  needing  help,  himself,  today,”  the  Knowing  Senior  said. 

“He  would  not  face  the  situation,  he  did  not  even  try, 

He  had  his  mind  on  other  things,  you  could  see  it  in  his  eye; 

While  his  classmates  all  sat  working,  he  simply  heaved  a  sigh, 

But  he’ll  face  the  situation  in  the  morning!” 


AN  ALUMNUS. 
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THE  “S”  CLUB. 

The  “S”  Club  was  formed  by  six  sophomores  who  were  looking  for  a  method  of 
obtaining  a  good  time  during  the  school  year.  The  fellows  who  formed  the  club  were 
Gaylord  Huston,  Oral  Elms,  Winfred  Greiling,  Oscar  Kaiser,  Martin  Lexen,  and  Irving 
(Hans)  Fatli. 

The  main  feature  and  purpose  of  the  club  was  to  give  parties  at  the  club  mem¬ 
bers’  homes,  theater  parties,  and  automobile  parties.  Refreshments,  music,  and  chat¬ 
ter  served  to  pass  the  time  at  the  house  parties;  movies  at  the  theater  parties;  and  a 
few  blowouts  put  everyone  in  good  humor  at  the  automobile  parties.  Of  course  one 
important  thing  in  the  conduct  of  these  parties  was  the  fair  sex.  They  were  never 
missing.  That  was  one  reason  for  the  formation  of  the  club. 

At  one  time  the  members  of  the  club  were  suffering  from  the  prevailing  hard 
times  and  appeared  at  Path’s  house  in  the  most  ragged  clothes  available.  As  I  am  not 
much  of  an  expert  chicken  fancier  I  could  not  describe  the  girls’  appearances  very  well, 
but  they  looked  like  milkmaids.  Oral  Elms  appeared  in  the  role  of  a  knight  of  the 
road,  and  Irving  Path  looked  like  the  general  utility  man  at  a  livery  stable.  Gaylord 
Huston  was  a  decayed  gentleman  for  the  evening,  while  Oscar  Kaiser  rivaled  the 
Jewish  merchant  who  deals  in  second  hand  clothes.  Winfred  Greiling  appeared  as 
a  crooked  politician  and  it  would  be  impossible  to  say  what  Martin  Lexen  looked  like. 

The  objects  of  the  club  were  attained  and  also  many  individual  objects  were  at¬ 
tained  by  the  individual  members  of  the  club.  Taken  from  every  point  of  view,  the 
club  has  had  a  very  successful  year. 

W.  W.  G.  ’18. 


“0.  B.”  CLUB. 


The  O.  B.  Club  of  the  Class  of  1916  was  organized  while  we  were  Sophomores  and 
has  continued  through  our  high  school  days. 

Some  of  the  members  have  dropped  from  our  lists,  and  new  ones  have  been  added, 
and  now  our  club  roll  is  as  follows: — Marian  Laidlaw,  Marion  Knapp,  Margaret  Murray, 
Gladys  Sterling,  Eda  Bolton,  Ruth  Fitch,  Emily  Hansen,  Clara  Petersen,  and  Katherine 
Brown.  During  the  four  years  in  high  school  we  have  had  beach  parties,  banquets, 
St.  Patrick,  Hallowe’en,  and  Kid  Parties  galore.  The  club,  although  organized  purely 
for  good  times,  has  drawn  us  into  a  closer  and  more  binding  friendship  that  will  not 
soon  he  broken  even  after  our  high  school  days  are  over. 


Marian  Laidlaw 
“Sammy” 
Marion  Knapp 
“Hiram” 

Margaret  Murray 
“Johnny” 

Eda  Bolton 
“Edd” 


Emily  Hansen 
“Bumps” 
Gladys  Sterling 
“Glad” 

Ruth  Fitch 
“Fitchie” 
Clara  Petersen 
“Pete” 


Katherine  Brown 
“Kat” 


JUNIOR-SENIOR  BANQUET. 

Quite  a  notable  event  in  our  history  was  the  banquet  we  Juniors  gave  the  Senior 
class  of  1915.  It  was  held  at  Sauble  Inn,  June  16tli.  The  dining  hall  and  tables  were 
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beautifully  decorated  with  arches  and  bowers  of  ferns  and  cream  rose-buds.  An  excel¬ 
lent  four-course  dinner  was  served  immediately  upon  our  arrival,  after  which  followed 
the  banquet  program.  Peter  von  Sprecken  acted  as  toastmaster. 

Goldie  Hiller  pleased  everyone  with  two  beautifully  rendered  piano  solos. 

The  welcome  address  given  by  Elsie  Johnson,  expressed  our  pleasure  in  entertain¬ 
ing  the  Seniors.  Emil  von  Sprecken  responded  with  a  speech  expressing  the  Seniors’ 
pleasure  of  being  present  at  such  a  delightful  occasion. 

Miss  Chapel  delightfully  explained,  “The  Occasion.” 

Next,  “Somewhere  a  Voice  is  Calling,”  sung  by  Bernice  Ackerman,  was  very  much 
enjoyed. 

The  “Senior  Review”  by  Della  Adams  followed. 

Carl  Brandt  gave  the  “Junior  Review”  as  his  toast. 

A  piano  duet  by  Beulah  LaFleur  and  Blanche  Tuttle,  as  usual,  was  greatly 
applauded. 

Mr.  Luce  was  unfortunate  in  being  injured  in  the  afternoon  previous  to  the  ban¬ 
quet  and  escaped  giving  his  toast,  “Our  Team.” 

Mr.  Griffith  gave  the  “Farewell”  toast,  after  which  Victor  Marburger  closed  the 
program  with  a  violin  selection. 

At  the  close  of  the  program  the  hall  was  cleared  for  dancing,  and  for  those  who 
do  not  indulge  in  dancing,  veranda  and  shady  paths  attracted.  Everyone  pronounced 
it  quite  a  success. 


AURORA 

The  Aurora  was  organized  Oct.  1.  1915,  electing  the  following  officers: 

President — Agnes  Nelson. 

Vice  President— Katherine  Brown. 

Secretary — Elsie  Johnson. 

Treasurer — Herman  Outcalt. 

Our  membership  at  first  was  fifty-three  charter  members  but  now  we  have  an  en¬ 
rollment  of  thirty-two  who  are  not  afraid  of  work.  For  the  second  semester  our  offi¬ 
cers  were: 

President — Irving  Pratt. 

Vice  President — Ida  Johnson. 

Secretary — Eda  Bolton. 

Treasurer — Herman  Outcalt. 

Our  aim  and  efforts  matured  through  the  help  and  guidance  of  our  critic.  Miss 
Chapel,  our  assistant  critic,  Mr.  Brown,  and  our  Principal,  Mr.  Griftith. 

To  more  fully  understand  and  comprehend  the  aim  and  purpose  of  the  Aurora,  it 
might  be  well  to  quote  the  preamble  of  its  constitution. 

“We,  the  students  of  the  Ludington  High  School,  in  order  to  aspire  a  love  for  lit¬ 
erature  and  classical  learning,  to  secure  accuracy  of  speech  and  scholarship,  to  pio- 
mote  a  zeal  for  improvements  in  the  arts  of  oratory  and  composition,  to  discipline  our¬ 
selves  in  self-government  and  advance  our  standard  of  intellectual  and  social  culture, 
do  establish  this  constitution  for  the  Ludington  High  School  Literary  Society.” 

As  with  every  new  organization,  we  passed  through  our  period  ot  trial  and  test¬ 
ing,  but  now  we  are  safely  launched  on  the  road  to  success  and  it  is  our  earnest  desire 
that  the  Aurora  be  reorganized  next  year. 


ELSIE  JOHNSON,  ’16. 


“The  College  Widow” 

MISS  RUTH  HUTTON,  “Grass  Widow”  MR.  HUGO  JOHNSON,  "Billy  Bolton” 

MR.  HARL  J.  HAMMOND,  “Dr.  Witherspoon”  MR.  WILLARD  JORE,  “Jack  Larrabee” 
MR.  WAYNE  ADAMS,  “Hon.  Elam  Hicks”  of  Squantomville 


MR.  JAMES  DEWEY,  Director 


Mr.  A.  M.  Johnston,  “Hiram  Bolton,  D.  D.,  L.  L.  D.”  Mr.  K.  B.  Matthews,  Stage  Manager 


The  College  Wid 
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Bessie  Tanner  . . . 
Flora  Wiggins  . . . 
‘Stub”  Talmadge 
“Matty”  McGowan 
Tom  Pearson 

“Bub”  Hicks  . 

Copernicus  Talbot 
Silent  Murphy  . . . 
Daniel  Tibbits  . . . 
Sally  Cameron  . . . 
Josephine  Barclay 
Luella  Chubbs  . . . 
Bertha  Tyson  . . . . 
Dick  McAllister  . . 
Ollie  Mitchell  . . . . 
Jimmy  Hopper  . . . 


..Bernice  Ackerman 
...Katherine  Brown 
Peter  von  Sprecken 

. Robert  Brown 

. Steelman  Rohn 

...Frank  Ashbacker 
...Grant  Ashbacker 

.  Fred  Bailey 

Julius  Blumenstock 

. Violet  Fournier 

....Beulah  LaFleur 

. Ruth  Mitchell 

. Clara  Peterson 

. Roy  Gallie 

. Carl  Hammond 

. Maurice  LaBar 


Jane  Witherspoon,  the  daughter  cf  Di.  Witherspoon,  President  of  Atwater  College, 
is  called  “The  College  Widow”  because  of  her  many  flirtations  with  Atwater  students. 
Billy  Bolton  is  a  famous  football  hero  and  is  on  his  way  to  Bingham,  a  college  in  which 
his  father  is  very  much  interested,  having  endowed  it  with  several  buildings.  Matty 
McGowan,  the  trainer,  discovers  him  and  reports  to  Jack  Larrabee,  the  coach.  Atwater 
needs  a  halfback  and  they  leave  it  to  Jane  to  persuade  him  to  stay — which  she  does. 

Hiram  Bolton  returns  from  Europe  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  during  the  Atwater- 
Bingham  game.  He  wants  to  stop  the  game  but  is  carried  off  by  several  college  fel¬ 
lows.  Atwater  wins  through  Billy’s  excellent  playing,  but  when  he  meets  his  father 
later  and  is  told  of  how  he  has  been  “bam-boozelled”  into  playing  by  a  heartless  girl,  he 
is  deeply  grieved.  However,  Jane  is  not  the  sort  of  girl  she  is  supposed  to  be  and  is 
really  in  love  with  Billy  and  not  Jack,  as  was  supposed. 

Other  minor  parts — the  love  affair  between  Bessie  Tanner  and  Stub  Talmadge; 
also  Flora  Wiggins  and  Matty  McGowan  added  life  and  comedy  to  the  play. 

The  major  part  of  the  credit  is  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  director — Mr. 
James  Dewey.  Miss  Hilda  Engstrom  was  charming  in  the  title  role,  quite  winning  the 
wonderful  halfback  “Billy”  Bolton.  Hugo  Johnson  was  the  halfback  and  once  again 
starred  in  his  old  position  on  the  gridiron,  or  rather  the  side  lines  this  time.  Miss  Ruth 
Hutton,  the  breezy  grass  widow  in  her  artful  attempts  at  captivating  all  the  college 
boys  under  cover  of  her  official  position  of  chaperone,  gave  just  the  right  degree  of 
snappiness  to  the  part.  H.  J.  Hammond  was  excellent  as  the  type  of  fussy  old  college 
president,  who  believes  in  gentle  football,  but  is  unwillingly  but  nevertheless  completely 
overruled  by  his  fair  daughter.  A.  M.  Johnston  as  Hiram  Bolton,  DD„  LLD.,  President 
of  the  K.  &  H.  R.  R.,  and  Billy’s  father,  was  most  realistic.  Willard  Jore  as  Jack  Lar¬ 
rabee,  the  coach  and  rival  of  “Billy”  Bolton,  instilled  “pep”  into  the  audience  and 
players  by  his  excitement  during  the  Atwater-Bingham  game.  Wayne  Adams  in  the 
role  of  Hon.  Elam  Hicks  of  Squantomville,  member  of  the  State  senate,  and  his  son 
“Bub”  were  perfect  in  the  comedy  parts. 

The  Senior  Class  recognizes  how  very  much  it  owes  to  those  who  kindly  assisted 


in  the  presentation  of  “The  College  Widow.” 
We  thank  you - 


CLASS  OF  1916. 


qi:: 

FOOTBALL  BOYS’  BANQUET. 

Principal  C.  E.  Griffith  was  host  to  the  members  of  the  football  team,  who  played 
in  the  winning  game  at  Manistee,  at  a  banquet  at  the  Stearns.  The  banquet  was  the 
fulfillment  of  a  promise  made  at  the  time  of  the  game  by  Mr.  Griffith. 

The  dinner  was  given  in  the  ordinary,  where,  to  quote  one  of  the  boys  present,  the 
decorations  consisted  solely  of  the  boys  themselves  and  the  eats.  Of  course  they  en¬ 
joyed  the  eats — boys  always  do. 

The  following  were  the  team:  Fred  Bailey,  Leo  Greenwald,  Ralph  Tuttle,  Carl 
Hammond,  Maurice  Boline,  William  Lindquist,  Irving  Pratt,  Emery  Laidlaw,  Roger 
Ewing,  George  Carlson,  and  Stedman  Rohn. 


BOX  SOCIAL. 

Old  fashioned  though  it  may  be,  the  box  social,  which  was  given  by  the  Athletic 
Association  of  the  high  school,  was  received  with  enthusiasm  by  the  students  of  the 
high  school  and  other  guests.  The  program  preceding  the  main  event  of  the  evening 
was  very  well  received.  Miss  Beulah  LaFleur  played  a  piano  solo.  A  vocal  duet  by 
Frances  Vivian  and  Bernice  Ackerman  was  one  of  the  most  pleasing  numbers  of  the 
program.  Miss  Marjorie  Jackson  pleased  as  she  always  does  with  two  readings,  “Rev- 
ery  in  Church”  and  “Almost  Beyond  Endurance.” 

The  next  number  which  appeared  on  the  program  under  the  sobriquet,  “Assorted 
Agony,”  by  a  male  chorus,  fulfilled  its  mission  as  far  as  the  audience  was  able  to 
judge.  The  modesty  of  the  performers  was  at  least  commendable  and  though  the  aud¬ 
ience  would  have  been  glad  to  know  to  whom  they  were  indebted  for  the  pleasure  of 
the  several  numbers,  perhaps  the  darkness  which  prevailed  during  the  music,  added  a 
charm  which  would  not  have  been  achieved  in  any  other  wray.  Miss  Blanche  Tuttle 
accompanied  the  chorus. 

Scenic  slides  of  the  Canadian  Rockies  with  descriptions  by  Principal  C.  E.  Grif¬ 
fith  were  greatly  enjoyed. 

The  box  social  provided  much  fun  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening  and  added 
a  substantial  sum  to  the  treasury  of  the  association.  Fred  Bailey  was  very  successful 
as  auctioneer. 


SENIOR  GIRLS’  PARTY. 

On  Thursday,  Jan.  27th,  Bernice  Ackerman  and  Violet  Fournier  charmingly  enter¬ 
tained  the  Senior  girls  at  one  of  the  most  pleasant  functions  of  the  season.  The  affair 
was  given  at  Miss  Ackerman’s  home  on  Ferry  street. 

A  great  variety  of  games  had  been  planned  by  the  hostesses  so  that  the  pleasure 
of  the  evening  was  continuous.  One  pastime  provided  a  souvenir  of  the  occasion  as 
well  as  much  amusement.  Each  girl  was  given  a  daintily  decorated  booklet  bearing 
the  name  of  cne  of  the  girls  present  and  provided  with  scissors,  paste  and  old  maga¬ 
zines  from  which  to  cut  pictures  and  paste  in  the  booklet  under  given  headings  which 
when  completed  made  an  amusing  illustrated  story  of  the  school  days  of  the  girl  whose 


name  was  found  on  the  cover.  The  cover,  design  on  the  booklets  artistically  carried 
out  the  class  emblem,  in  a  reproduction  of  the  class  pin.  Solos  by  Beulah  LaFleur  and 
I’ernice  Ackerman  were  greatly  appreciated,  also  music  by  all  the  girls. 

A  delicious  lunch  was  served  cafeteria  style  from  a  daintily  arranged  table  in  the 
dining  room. 


SENIOR  SLEIGHRIDE. 

Late  this  winter  an  invitation  came  to  the  Seniors  for  an  exclusive  Senior  sleigh- 
ride  to  Ruth  Fitch’s  home.  Almost  everyone  went  and  it  required  Laidlaw’s  two  big 
sleighs  for  the  class. 

We  had  a  beautiful  night  for  our  ride  and  enjoyed  every  bit  of  the  trip.  There  were 
cheery  grate  fires  and  a  delightful  hostess  to  greet  us  upon  our  arrival.  We  played 
games,  had  our  fortunes  told,  and  everybody  sang  until  supper  was  announced,  when, 
of  course,  every  one  scrambled  for  the  eats — and  such  eats!  Mm!  Flashlights  were 
taken  then,  and  we  soon  started  for  home.  Every  one  had  a  glorious  time — thanks  to 
Ruth. 


LUDINGTON-PENTWATER  DEBATE. 

The  spirit  of  debating  coupled  with  the  fighting  tendencies  of  some  of  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  school  and  hastened  by  the  spice  of  miscellaneous  opinions  in  regard  to  the 
Preparedness  issue  were  the  causes  for  the  question  of  the  Ludington-Pentwater  de¬ 
bate:  “Resolved,  That  the  United  States  should  adopt  a  program  of  increased  arma¬ 
ment.”  Since  there  must  be  a  result  for  every  cause,  these  disciples  of  Franklin,  (that 
is,  in  love  for  disagreement)  found  themselves  upon  the  platform  on  April  24tli,  1916. 
Never  had  the  theory  of  perpetual  motion  come  so  near  to  a  reality  as  when  the 
speakers  brought  forth  their  arguments  in  the  Ludington  high  school  auditorium. 

Now  dear  reader,  the  writer  must  develop  another  trend  of  thought  to  keep  you 
in  suspense.  In  the  remote  recesses  of  Oceana  county,  in  the  little  village  of  Pent- 
water,  a  little  band  of  Pilgrims  landed  this  same  day.  Julius  Blumenstock,  Irving  Pratt, 
and  Katherine  Brown  were  the  members  of  this  heroic  enterprise.  The  terrible  hard¬ 
ships  they  underwent  in  the  hands  of  the  cruel-hearted  judges  cannot  be  expressed  in 
this  book  of  cheerful  memories.  It  suffices  to  say,  that  our  team  did  itself  justice  and 
as  in  the  days  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  these  modern  pioneers  fought  bravely  and  did 
the  old  school  proud.  Their  losing  was  not  due  to  lack  of  preparedness,  but  to  the 
fallacy  in  Interscholastic  Law. 

Returning  to  the  battle  in  the  Ludington  high  school  the  Military  Committee,  con¬ 
sisting  of  Peter  von  Sprecken,  Eda  Bolton,  and  Carl  Brandt,  could  really  accept  no 
terms  but  Unconditional  Surrender.  The  forty-two  centimeter  words,  the  superior 
preparedness  and  generalship  had  the  desired  effect. 

When  the  smoke  of  the  conflict  had  cleared  away,  Ludington  had  won.  Conse¬ 
quently,  the  dual  debate  resulted  in  a  tie  which,  of  course,  made  both  schools  well 
pleased. 


C.  G.  B„  ’16. 


In  the  latter  part  of  February,  lone  Kistler  passed  out  invitations  for  a  sleighride 
to  be  given  to  her  suburban  home  several  miles  from  this  city. 

The  guests  met  at  Nancy  Nord’s,  and  from  there  proceeded  on  their  journey  in  a 
large  sleigh.  The  roads  were  a  fair  imitation  of  a  Roller  Coaster;  but  nevertheless  they 
all  managed  to  stick  to  the  ship,  and  accordingly  arrived  in  due  time  at  Kistler’s  cozy 
fires  to  be  thawed  out.  The  evening  was  spent  in  dancing,  cards,  music,  and  a  taffy 
pull,  from  which  they  all  emerged  quite  “stuck  up.”  a  delicious  four  course  dinner  was 
served  later,  followed  by  stunts,  chief  of  which  was  a  solo  dance  by  “Bunny.”  The 
return  trip  was  made  at  an  early  (?)  hour. 


ORATORY  AND  DECLAMATION. 

The  oratorical  and  declamatory  contests  wrere  held  March  3,  1916,  at  the  high 
school  building.  All  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  were  eligible  to  the  declamatory  con¬ 
test,  while  the  Junior  and  Seniors  to  the  oratorical,  however,  only  Seniors  took  part  in 
the  latter. 

The  contestants  in  the  declamation  were:  — 

Edna  Schultz — Toussaint  Louverture. 

Eleanor  Schultz — Message  to  Garcia. 

Florence  Videan — Death  of  Benedict  Arnold. 

Luella  Spaulding — Right  to  Vote. 

Arthur  Palm — New  South. 

In  this  contest,  Florence  Videan  wen  first  place  and  Arthur  Palm  second. 

The  orators  were:  — 

Carl  Brandt — Preparedness. 

Elsie  Johnson — World  Federation. 

The  judges  awarded  Elsie  Johnson  first  place.  In  the  sub-district  contest  at  Man¬ 
istee,  our  contestant  in  orations  wen  second  place. 

ELSIE  J„  ’16. 


LEAP  YEAR  PARTY. 


We  girls  of  the  Senior  class  have  been  most  unfortunate  in  having  two  leap  years 
during  our  stay  at  high  school — nevertheless  our  parties  of  either  year  have  not  proven 
fateful  to  any  of  us.  We  pronounce  our  latest  one  entirely  a  success. 

Vernie  Swanson  entertained  with  an  after  theatre  party.  Of  course  we  girls  called 
for  our  guests  and  proceeded  to  amuse  them  at  the  Movies,  and  from  there  went 
to  the  home  of  Vernie  (or  Vernie’s  home)  where  we  witnessed  the  marriage  of  “Mr.” 
Beulah  LaFleur  to  “Miss”  Willard  E.  Jore,  by  “Rev.  Jeff"  Harold  Jensen.  “Miss  ’  Leo 
Greenwald  was  the  bride’s  one  attendant  and  Violet  Fournier  was  best  man.  Cards  and 
dancing  followed. 

An  artistic  arrangement  of  pink  and  white  tulips  adorned  the  table  at  which  an 
elaborate  four-course  dinner  was  served.  We  hope  the  boys  told  you  what  a  glorious 
time  they  had. - 
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Ludington  HigK  ScKool 

Athletic  Association 

COLORS — Orange  and  Black 


TELL 

Kemo  Kimo  Kelto  Skiro 
Strim  Stram  Pumadiddle 
Lar  a  Bum  a  Rig 
Mit  a  Rig  Dum  Bully 
And  a  Hobble  Gobble 
Hokey  Pokey  Siz  Boom  Bak 
Ludington  Higk  Sckool 
Rak!  Rak!  Rak! 


OFFICERS  1915-16 

Fred  Bailey 

President 

Violet  Fournier 

Vice  President 

Vernie  Swanson 

Secretary 

Carl  Hammond 

Treasurer 

Hans  Fatk 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

CAPTAINS 

Fred  Bailey 

Foot  Ball 

Leo  Greenwald 

Senior  Basket  Ball 

George  Carlson 

Junior  Basket  Ball 

Leslie  Davies 

Sophomore  Basket  Ball 

Oscar  Johnson 

Freshmen  Basket  Ball 

George  Carlson 

Base  Ball 

MANAGERS 

Paul  Haskell 

Foot  Ball 

Ralph  Tuttle 

Basket  Ball 

Howard  Hoffman 

T  rack 

Mason  Ager 

Tennis 

Leo  Greenwald 

Base  Ball 

'.!  DmolE  £$ 

Foot  Ball 

G.  P.  LUCE,  Coach 

FRED  BAILEY,  Captain 

PAUL  HASKELL,  Manager 


LINE-UP 

Tuttle  - 

Von  Sprecken  - 
Laidlaw  - 

Greenwald  - 

Lindquist  - 
RoKn  - 
Pratt 

Hammond  - 

Towns  - 

Haskell  - 

Kistler  - 

Boline  - 

Carlson  - 

Bailey  - 

Hoffman  - 

SUBSTITUTES 
Davies,  Ewing  and  Mowen 


Quarterback 
Left  End 
Right  Tackle 
Right  Half 
Right  Guard 
Center 
Left  Guard 
Left  End 
Left  Tackle 
-  Left  Half 
Left  Guard 
Right  Guard 
Right  End 
Fullback 
Left  Half 


RECORD 


Ludington 

29 

Ludington  ... 

0 

Ludington 

7 

Ludington 

7 

Ludington 

19 

Ludington  -  -  - 

71 

Ludington 

_4i 

Ludington,  Total 

174 

Hart 
Shelby 

Hart  -  -  -  <■  7 

Manistee  o 

Big  Rapids  -  -  13 

Pentwater  ...  o 

Alumni  ....  o 

Opponents,  Total  43 
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Tne  Games 


In  connection  with  the  1915  football  season  at  Ludington  High  School, 
it  should  be  stated  that  the  team  labored  through  the  season  under  two  heavy 
handicaps,  the  difficulty  experienced  by  Manager  Haskell  in  securing  a  good 
schedule  and  the  fact  that  the  previous  graduation  of  many  good  football  men 
necessitated  the  working  up  of  entirely  new  players,  especially  in  the  line. 
In  fact,  nine  of  the  fifteen  sweaters  presented  at  the  close  of  the  year  were 
to  men  who  had  completed  their  first  year  at  the  game.  Much  credit  is 
due  Captain  Fred  Bailey,  who  worked  unceasingly  from  the  day  after  school 
opened,  when  the  first  call  for  candidates  was  issued,  until  the  completion 
of  the  season,  Thanksgiving  Day,  to  shape  the  strong  team  which  represented 
the  school  this  last  year.  Notwithstanding  the  hindrances  just  mentioned 
the  squad  came  thru  one  of  the  most  successful  seasons  in  local  history.  Only 
one  game  was  lost,  that  to  Shelby  on  her  grounds  and  the  boys  of  the  Orange 
and  Black  gave  such  an  account  of  themselves  that  the  Oceana  school  flatly 
refused  to  give  Ludington  a  return  date  and  thus  undergo  a  strong  chance  of 
defeat.  Our  team  of  1915  more  than  maintained  the  enviable  record,  which 
is  now  standing  and  which  is  unknown  to  many,  that  Ludington  High  School 
lias  lost  only  one  football  game,  on  her  own  grounds,  in  the  last  five  years. 


Captain  Bailey — Fullback. 

Possessed  of  unlimited  fighting  spirit  and  an  equal  amount  of  “pep.'' 
These  qualities  were  fully  demonstrated  throughout  the  season  of  1915.  A 
natural  leader  whose  popularity  with  the  rest  of  tin*  team  “Riveted”  it  to¬ 
gether  and  gave  us  a  winning  machine. 

G.  P.  LUCE. 


Ludington  29,  Hart  7 

Saturday,  Oct.  7,  Hart  came  to  Ludington  with  a  determination  to  hand 
the  L.  II.  S.  a  beating,  but  their  hopes  were  shattered  by  a  score  of  29  to  7. 
The  game  was  loosely  played  throughout  the  first  half,  finding  Hart  at  the  big 
end  of  a  score  of  7-6. 


Ludington  came  back  strong  in  the  second  half  and  the  scoring  started. 
Straight  football  was  used  throughout  the  game.  The  plunging  of  Bailey, 
Greenwald  and  Frye  and  the  tackling  of  Hoffman  were  the  features  of  the 
game. 

Hart  Ludington 


Winters  . 

Wright . 

Barrett . 

Powers  . 

May  . 

Read . 

Mingle  . 

Strickland 

Rankin . 

Dressel  (Capt.) 
Frye  . 


L.  E .  Yon  Sprecken 

L.  T .  Laidlaw 

L.  G .  Towns 

C .  Rohn 

R.  G .  Pratt 

R.  T .  Kraft 

R.  E .  Hoffman 

Q .  Tuttle 

L.  II .  Haskell 

R.  II .  Greenwald 

F .  Bailey  (Capt.) 


Touchdowns — Greenwald  3,  Bailey  1,  Frye  1. 
Goals  from  Touchdowns — Haskell  2,  Strickland  1. 
Field  Goal— Tuttle  1. 

Re  f  er  ee — M  a  1 1  hews . 

Umpire — Rohrmoser. 

Time  of  Quarters — 12  minutes. 


Ludington  0,  Shelby  16 

Oct.  14,  Ludington  journeyed  to  Shelby  intending  to  duplicate  the  feats 
of  the  previous  years.  Although  greatly  outweighed,  the  team  put  up  a 
strong  fight,  in  the  third  quarter  Shelby  scored  the  first  points  of  the 
game  by  a  field  goal.  A  few  minutes  later  Capt.  Bailey  was  forced  to  leave 
the  game  because  of  injuries.  After  the  loss  of  Bailey,  the  team  lost  its 
fighting  spirit  and  was  defeated  by  a  score  of  16  to  0. 

Shelby  Ludington 


Morrall  .  L.  E. 

Burmeister  .  L.  T. 

Taylor  .  L.  G. 

Beachum  .  C. 

Elliott  .  R.  G. 

Lavis  .  R.  T. 

Griffin  .  R.  E. 

Bennett  .  Q. 

Forbear  .  L.  II. 

De  Bolt  .  R.  H. 

Rankin  (Capt.)  .  F. 

Summary : 


Touchdowns — De  Bolt  1,  Rankin  1. 
Goals  from  Touchdowns — Griffin  1. 
Field  Goal — Rankin  1. 

Referee — Royal  1. 

Umpire — Buckingham. 

Time  of  Quarters — 12  minutes. 


.  Carlson 

.  Towns 

.  Pratt 

.  Rohn 

Ivistler,  Boline 

.  Laidlaw 

.  Hoffman 

.  Tuttle 

.  Haskell 

.  .  .  Greenwald 
Bailey  (Capt.) 


Ludington  7,  Hart  7 


Oct.  30th,  the  next  game  was  played  at  Hart.  Hart  had  greatly  improved 
since  their  previous  game  with  us  and  surprised  Ludington  by  fast  plays 
and  speedy  end  runs.  Hart  scored  a  touchdown  in  the  third  quarter  and 
kicked  goal.  At  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  quarter  Ludington,  by  line 
plunges,  advanced  the  ball  to  Hart's  thirty  yard  line.  Then  Bailey  plunged 
through  the  lines  for  thirty  yards,  scoring  a  touchdown.  Greenwald  kicked 
goal,  tieing  the  score. 


Hart 


Ludington 


Winters  . 

Wright  . 

Barrett  . 

Powers  . 

May  . 

Shigley  . 

Mingle  . 

Day  harsh 

Rankin . 

Dressel  (Capt.) 

Read  . 

Summary : 


L.  E. 
L.  T. 
L.  G. 
C. 

R,  G. 
R.  T. 
R.  E. 

Q- 

L.  II. 
R.  II. 
F. 


Touchdowns — Bailey  1.  Dressel  1. 
Goals  from  Touchdowns — Greemvald 
Umpire — Caldwell. 

Referee — Marcus. 

Time  of  Quarters — 12  minutes. 


Von  Sprecken 

.  Towns 

.  Pratt 

.  Rohn 

.  .  .  .  Lindquist 

.  Laidlaw 

Hammond 

.  Tuttle 

...  .  Carlson 
.  .  .  Greemvald 
Bailey  (Capt.) 


1.  Dayharsh  1. 


Ludington  7,  Manistee  0 

Nov.  6th  found  tin1  Ludington  gridders  on  their  way  to  Manistee  to  play 
their  old  rivals.  Ludington,  having  defeated  Manistee  by  a  large  score  the 
previous  year,  knew  that  they  would  be  prepared  to  give  us  the  scrappiest 
battle  of  the  season.  Ludington  was  greatly  outweighed  but  was  at  no  time 
during  the  game  in  serious  danger.  Forward  passes  and  end  runs  were  the 
main  sources  of  the  gains  throughout  the  game.  A  long  forward  pass  by 
Bailey  to  Hammond  netted  the  only  touchdown  of  the  game.  Rohn  kicked 
goal. 


Manistee 


Ludington 


Rennels  .  L.  E. 

Tvron  .  L.  T. 

Carl  .  L.  G. 

Christensen  .  C. 

Chicky  .  R.  G. 

Ray  ' .  R.  T. 

Hansen  .  II.  E. 

Larsen  .  Q. 

Kauffman  .  L.  II. 

Rennels  (Capt.)  .  R.  II. 

Mason  .  F. 

Summary : 


Touchdown — Hammond  1 . 

Goal  from  Touchdown — Rohn  1. 
Referee — Brodie. 

Umpire — Caldwell. 

Time  of  Quarters — 15  minutes. 


.  Ewing 

....  Lindquist 

.  Pratt 

.  Rohn 

.  Boline 

.  Laidlaw 

.  .  .  Hammond 

.  Tuttle 

.  Carlson 

.  .  .  Greemvald 
Bailey  (Capt.) 


Or  i  cile 


Ludington  19,  Big  Rapids  13 


The  next  game  was  played  at  home  with  the  fast  Big  Rapids  team, 
which,  a  week  previous,  defeated  the  Brand  Rapids  South  High  team.  Big 
Rapids  scored  the  first  touchdown  and  became  over-confident.  In  the  second 
quarter  the  Ludington  boys  showed  their  ability  in  storing  away  three  touch¬ 
downs,  which  prevented  Big  Rapids  from  endangering  Ludington  throughout 
the  rest  of  the  game.  A  strong  wind  also  made  it  impossible  to  do  much 
with  open  plays,  and  the  game  resolved  itself  into  a  battle  of  line  smashing, 
although  both  teams  were  successful  in  pulling  off  a  few  short  passes.  Bailey 
and  Hudson  featured  the  game. 

Big  Rapids  Ludington 


Hannan  .  L.  E. 

Hardy  .  L.  T. 

Brandfield  .  L.  G. 

Hanson  .  C. 

0.  Hudson  .  R.  G. 

Hines  .  R.  T. 

Holland  .  R.  E. 

Wakeman  (Capt.)  .  Q. 

Streeter  .  L.  II. 

Shay  .  R.  II. 

R.  Hudson  .  F. 

Summary : 


Touchdowns — Greenwald  2,  Bailey  1. 
Goals  from  Touchdown — Rohn  1. 
Referee — Matthews. 

Umpire — Caldwell. 

Time  of  Quarters — 15  minutes. 


.  Ewing 

.  Towns 

.  Pratt 

.  Rohn 

.  Boline 

.  Laidlaw 

.  Carlson 

.  Tuttle 

....  Hoffman 
,  .  .  Greenwald 
Bailey  (Capt.) 


Hudson  1. 


Ludington  71,  Pentwater  0 

On  Nov.  20th,  the  Pentwater  aggregation  came  to  Ludington.  This  be¬ 
ing  Pentwater ’s  first  year  at  football  the  natural  result  was  that  they  were 
forced  to  bow  to  a  superior  team.  Substitutes  were  used  throughout  the  game 
in  order  to  test  the  prospects  for  the  following  season. 


Pentwater 

Fincher  . 

Hameron  . 

Hanvey  . 

Martin  . 

Hurt  her  . 

Lambrix  . 

R.  Carter  . 

Christensen . 

Squires  . 

Schrupp  . 

H.  Carter . 

Summary : 

Touchdowns— Bailey  1,  Ewing 


Ludington 


L.  E .  Von  Sprecken 

L.  T .  Towns 

L.  G .  Pratt 

C .  Rohn 

R.  G .  Kistler 

R.  T .  Lindquist 

R  E  .  Davies 

Q .  Tuttle 

L.  II . Ewing,  Hoffman 

R.  H . Greenwald,  Carlson 

F . Hoffman,  Bailey  (Capt.) 


3,  Hoffman  3,  Greenwald  4. 


8daDwBi^2g 


Goals  from  Touchdowns — Rohn  5. 
Referee — Dewey. 

Umpire — Caldwell. 

Time  of  Quarters — 12  minutes. 


Ludington  41 ;  Alumni  0. 

On  Thanksgiving  day  the  team  met  the  L.  II.  S.  Alumni.  In  the  early  part 
of  the  game,  Leonard,  upon  whom  the  Alumni  had  pinned  their  hopes,  was 
injured  and  was  forced  to  leave  the  game.  The  high  school  used  open  plays, 
whereas  the  Alumni  depended  on  straight  football.  Many  long  forward  passes 
featured  the  game.  As  usual  the  Alumni  were  soon  winded  and  on  the  defen¬ 
sive.  Hoffman  featured  in  receiving  and  intercepting  forward  passes. 

Alumni  Ludington 


DeGergus  .  L.  E. 

Buckingham  .  L.  T. 

Lohner  .  L.  G. 

Shay .  C. 

Shinskv,  Blumenstock  .  R.  G. 

Hiller  ‘ .  R.  T. 

Bowen  .  R.  E. 

Holmstrom  .  Q. 

Leonard,  Shinskv  .  L.  II. 

Ewing  .  R.  II. 

Johnson  .  P. 


.  Carlson 

.  Towns 

.  Boline 

.  Rohn 

Lindquist,  Kistler 

.  Laidlaw 

.  Hoffman 

.  Tuttle 

.  Haskell 

.  Greenwald 

.  .  Bailey  (Capt.) 


Summary : 

Touchdowns — Greenwald  2,  Hoffman  2,  Haskell  1,  Bailey  1. 
Goals  from  Touchdowns — Rohn  3,  Haskell  2. 

Referee — Matthews. 

Umpire — Caldwell. 

Time  of  Quarters — 12  minutes. 


Tennis  has  for  a  long  time  claimed  a  considerable  amount  of  attention  in 
the  school  and  there  has  been  a  court  maintained  nearly  every  year  since  1906 
or  1907.  Previously  the  old  location  on  the  Foster  School  grounds  has  been 
t  he  site,  but  last  spring,  thanks  to  the  board  of  education  who  furnished  funds, 
one  was  put  in  on  the  east  side  of  the  grounds  of  the  school.  In  the  year  of 
nineteen  fifteen,  occurred  the  first  Ludington  High  School  Tennis  Tourna¬ 
ment.  Thus,  tennis  may  be  said  to  have  really  first  had  a  distinct  place  in 
the  system  of  athletics  with  the  staging  of  this  tournament.  When  the  new 
court  was  finished  by  the  students,  it  was  fully  appreciated  as  is  shown  by 
the  fact  that  it  was  in  use  nearly  every  possible  minute  of  the  time  school  was 
not  in  session. 

Messrs.  Waters  and  Sahlmark  each  ofl'ered,  as  a  trophy,  a  tennis  racket 
to  the  girl  and  boy  winning  in  the  individual  tournaments.  A  large  number 
entered  the  tournament  and  the  matches  were,  in  the  main,  close  and  hard 
fought.  In  the  boys'  division,  William  Ekwall  and  Carl  Hammond  survived 
the  primary  matches,  and,  in  the  stiff  finals,  Carl  Hammond  won  the  cham¬ 
pionship.  The  girls'  tournament  was  equally  interesting.  Marjorie  and  Vera 
Starke  defeated  all  their  opponents  in  the  primary  matches,  and,  in  the  finals, 
Vera  Starke  won  the  championship;  the  sots  in  the  finals  standing  three — two. 
With  one  court  in  good  condition  and  probabilities  ot  the  second  being  soon 
completed,  tennis  for  tin*  present  year  should  enjoy  as  successful  a  season  and 
be  as  popular  as  any  of  the  branches  o!  sport  in  the  Ludington  high  school. 

There  is  one  outstanding  virtue  belonging  to  the  game  and  one  which 
should  and  does  go  a  long  way  to  make  it  worthy  of  the  heartiest  support  ol 
the  entire  student  body.  Tennis  is  a  girl  s  game  as  well  as  a  boy  s,  and  is,  at 
present,  the  only  branch  of  athletics  in  which  the  girls  of  the  high  school  can 
engage.  Numerous  petitions  and  persistent  endeavors  to  secure  a  re-estab¬ 
lishment  of  girl’s  basket  ball  have  thus  far  failed.  Athletics  is  a  side  of  the 
girl’s  school  life  which,  at  present,  is  sadly  neglected,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  as  time  goes  on  that  neglect  may  be  remedied. 

Ludington  High  has  no  gymnasium  or  system  of  physical  culture,  a  state  of 
affairs  which  is  rarely  to  be  found  in  an  institution  the  size  of  our  own.  As  a 
remedy  for  this,  a  liberal  opportunity  is  indeed  extended  to  the  boys  to  keep 
up  in  nearly  every  branch  of  athletics  under  the  management  of  the  board 
of  education.  But  no  such  opportunity  is  offered  to  the  rest.  Hence  the 
popularity  of  tennis  among  the  young  ladies.  By  all  means  this  one  form  of 
physical  exercise  open  to  them  should  be  most  carefully  fostered  and  main¬ 
tained  and,  perhaps,  in  time  to  come  other  forms  of  athletics  of  the  girls  may 

(  .  II.  16. 

be  secured. 


L.  H.  S.  Basket  Ball  Team 


LUCE  GREENWALD  HASKELL  ROHN 


HAMMOND 


CARLSON 


VON  SPRECKEN 


££LDmolE  2^ 


Basket  Ball 

Basket  ball  commenced  promptly  after  Thanksgiving  vacation,  and  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Luce  four  class  teams  were  organized  and  a  schedule  of 
games  arranged.  The  girls,  who  wanted  a  share  in  basket  ball,  planned  to  get 
the  Boy  Scout  Hall  for  their  use,  but  unfortunately  the  plan  fell  through. 

'Pile  class  games  were  played  as  scheduled,  except  that  the  Juniors,  being 
at  a  disadvantage,  having  only  seven  boys  in  their  class,  could  not  play  all  of 
their  games.  The  Seniors  won  the  numerals  given  to  the  class  champions, 
with  the  Freshmen  second  and  the  Sophs  in  third  place. 

L.  H.  S.  Champions. 


Hammond  . . 
Greenwald  . . 

Rohn  . 

Von  Sprecken 
Welte  . 


Seniors,  31. 
Seniors,  22. 
Seniors,  36. 
Seniors,  21. 
Seniors,  31. 


R.  Forward 
.  L.  Forward 
....  Center 
. .  .  R.  Guard 
.  . .  L.  Guard 


Scores. 

Freshmen,  9. 
Freshmen,  9. 
Sophs.,  12. 
Sophs.,  4. 
Juniors,  10. 


The  School  Team 

For  the  first  time  since  1912  a  school  basket  ball  team  was  organized  in 
January.  Owing  to  the  late  start  only  three  games  were  played:  Scottville 
at  Scottville;  Scottville  at  Ludington;  Pentwater  at  Pentwater.  The  school's 
second  team  also  played  at  the  same  time.  Pile  first  team  won  two  and  lost 
one  game;  the  second  team  won  all  three  games.  I  he  members  ot  the  first 
team  were  awarded  the  small  monogram  “L. 

The  Team. 


Carlson,  Capt.  . . 

.  Forward 

Hammond  . 

.  Forward 

Haskell 

.  .  .  Center 

.  .  .  Guard 

.  .  .  Guard 

Von  Sprecken  .  . 

Scores. 

Substitute 

Scottville . 

.  .  .17 

Ludington. 

. 18 

Scottville . 

.  .  .28 

Ludington . 

. 13 

Pentwater . 

.  .  .17 

Ludington . 

. 24 

Senior  Basket  Ball  Team 


HAMMOND  LUCE  ROHN 


WELTE 


GREENWALD 


VON  SPRECKEN 


K\  'C 


CrioI 


Base  Ball 


1914-1915 


G.  P.  LUCE,  Coach 


S.  5PROULE,  Captain  and  Manager 


Line-up 

G.  Carlson,  2nd 

K.  Peterson,  C.  F. 

H.  Jensen,  R.  F. 

E.  von  Sprecken,  C. 

S.  Sproule,  P. 

C.  DeGergus,  3rd 
A.  Piper,  1st 

L.  Greenwald,  S.  S. 

M.  Hollenbeck,  L.  F. 


Schedule 

April  17 — L.  H.  S.  vs.  Pentwater;  6-2 

April  24 — L.  H.  S.  vs.  Pentwater;  5-4 

May  1 — L.  H.  5.  vs.  Manistee;  5-4 

May  8 — L.  H.  S.  vs.  Manistee;  9-2 

May  24 — L.  H.  5.  vs.  Fremont;  4-0 

May  31 — L.  H.  5.  vs.  G.  R.  Union;  10-12  (10  innings) 

June  5 — L.  H  .  S.  vs.  Fremont;  5-3  (13  innings) 


g=LD",°'E^g 

In  Physics 

List — “When  two  bodies  come  together  with  some  force,  is  heat  gen¬ 
erated?” 

Bailey — “Not  always,  sir.  I  hit  a  guy  once  and  knocked  him  cold.” 


An  enterprising  manager  of  a  certain  theatre  believes  in  profiting  by 
others’  misfortunes.  One  day  he  had  a  sign  which  read: 

Do  not  smoke ! 

Remember  the  Iroquois  tire ! 

So  great  was  the  result  that  next  week  he  added  a  sign  which  read: 

Do  not  spit ! 

Remember  the  Johnstown  flood! 


List — “There  is  not  enough  wind  here  to  run  a  windmill  steady.” 
Bailey — “Oh,  I  don’t  know.  I  feel  it  pretty  strong  around  here.” 


In  the  African  jungles,  when  weddings  they  hold, 
They  don’t  tie  old  shoes  on  a  hack, 

The  bride  wears  a  smile  and  a  gee-string  I’m  told, 
And  the  groom  wears  conventional  black. 


Miss  Chapel — “Give  me  an  example  of  the  word  diminutive.” 
Student — “Doris  Ackerman’s  feet.” 


“I  hope  this  High  School  life  isn’t  hurting  me  physically.” 
“You’ve  been  dropped  enough  times.” 


A  sleeper  from  the  Amazon 
Put  nighties  of  his  Gra-mazon. 
The  reason  that 
He  was  too  fat 
To  get  his  own  pajamazon. 


“Why  is  it  that  the  shades  of  night  are  falling  fast?” 
“Because  the  girls  inside  are  going  to  bed.” 


Judge — “Why  did  you  steal  the  gentleman’s  purse?” 

Prisoner— “Because  I  tho’t  the  change  would  do  me  good.” 

Physics  Prof.  (After  a  long-winded  proof) — “And  now,  gentlemen,  we 
find  that  X  equals  0.” 

•  Sleepy  Voice — “Gee,  all  that  work  for  nothing.” 


0^LDr‘°Ie  iff 


Civics 

Brown — “The  father  was  the  head  of  the  primitive  family.” 

Rohn — “The  father  may  be  the  head  but  the  mother  is  the  neck;  and  the 
head  moves  at  the  command  of  the  neck.” 


“Where  shall  T  sit,  Teacher?” 

“Oh.  anywhere.  On  your  thumb!” 
“1  can't.  There  is  a  nail  on  it.” 


J.  Jebavy  looking  up  sees  more  than  II.  Outcalt  looking  down. 

“Gosh,  but  I  sure  did  give  myself  away  in  Dutch  this  morning!” 
“Kind  a'  lost  your  self-possession,  eh?” 


Senior  class  discussing  whether  or  not  they  should  wear  gowns  and  caps 
for  graduation: — 

Herman  Outcalt — “What  do  they  charge  for  extra  length?” 


Wild-eyed  Customer — “I  want  a 
Clerk — “This  is  a  hardware  store, 
revolvers,  and  razors.” 


quarter’s  worth  of  carbolic  acid.” 

But  we  have — er — a  fine  line  of  ropes, 


“Mary,”  said  a  sick  man  to  his  wife,  after  the  doctor  had  pronounced  it 
smallpox,  “if  any  of  my  creditors  call,  tell  them  that  1  am  at  last  in  a  condition 
to  give  them  something.” 

Miss  Sterling — “Now  I  am  going  to  spend  an  hour  at  the  dentist’s  and 
have  some  German  roots  extracted.” 


Song  of  the  Seniors 

Now  T  lay  me  down  to  sleep. 

Down  in  my  little  bunk, 

To  pray  that  1  may  die  tonight, 
And  save  another  flunk. 


Willie’s  Education 

Willie — “Say,  Pa,  you  ought  to  see  the  men  across  the  street  raise  a  house 
on  jacks.” 

Pa  (absently) — “Impossible,  Willie.  A  man  can  open  on  jacks  but  you’d 
be  a  fool  to  raise  on  them — er — I  mean  it  must  have  been  a  sight.” 


THE  FOUR  SEASONS  AT  LUDINGTON  HIGH . 


HOCOVNT  rRE$H/HRN  FALL 
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Of  Some  Use. 

“Gentlemen,”  remarked  the  professor,  “the  general  function  of  the 
heads  of  several  learned  members  of  this  class  is  to  keep  their  neckties  from 
slipping  off.” 


“There’s  room  at  the  top,” 

The  Senior  said, 

As  he  placed  his  hand 
On  the  Freshman’s  head. 

She — “1  consider,  John,  that  sheep  are  the  stupidest  creatures  living.” 

He  (Absent  mindedly) — “Yes,  my  lamb.” 

Miller — “You  ought  to  go  out  for  track,  you  are  good  and  skinny.” 
Skinny — “I’m  thin  all  right,  but  not  thin  enough  to  run.” 

Doris  A.  (In  Eng.  Lit.) — “Pope’s  form  was  partly  artificial.” 

Dentist — “Have  you  been  anywhere  else?” 

Patient — “I  went  to  see  the  chemist  in  our  village.” 

Dentist — “And  what  idiotic  advice  did  lie  give  you?” 

Patient — “He  told  me  to  come  and  see  you.” 

G.  Huston — “Why  are  the  windows  always  open  in  the  assembly  room?” 
Hans  Fath — “To  help  the  pupils  in  getting  the  air  when  they  sing.” 

Rohn — “Where  do  they  get  black  wool  from?” 

Bailey — “From  the  black  sheep,  of  course.” 

Herman  0. — “Chickens  are  profitable.” 

George— “Why?” 

Herman — “For  every  grain  of  corn  they  give  a  peck.” 


Modern  History. 

Teacher — “Who  followed  Edward  VI?” 
Class — “Mary.” 

Teacher — “And  who  followed  Mary?” 
Voice  in  a  corner — “Her  little  lamb.” 


The  Lost  Wheeze. 

Seated  last  nite  at  my  table, 

]  was  laboring  for  a  laugh. 

To  work  into  this  column, 

In  the  form  of  a  paragraph. 

I  know  not  what  1  was  thinking, 

Or  what  was  within  my  brain, 

But  I  struck  a  chord  of  humor, 

That  was  better  than  Mark  Twain. 

It  flooded  my  littered  table 
And  my  chair  of  modest  oak, 

And  I  said  in  my  modest  manner, 

To  myself,  “This  is  sure  some  joke;’’ 
I  have  sought  but  seek  it  vainly, 

That  one  lost  wheeze  divine, 

That  one  lost  word  of  humor, 

That  was  to  be  eternal  line, 

It  may  be  that  death’s  bright  angel 
Will  slip  me  that  joke,  I  guess. 

But  that  does  me  no  good  this  morning 
When  the  book  is  going  to  press. 


Miss  Chapel — “What  is  a  sepulchral  tone  of  voice?’’ 
Senior — “To  speak  gravely.” 


Mr.  A.  M.  Johnston  (Speaking  before  the  High  School  at  general 
mbly)_ “This  may  sound  like  preaching  but  it  is  absolutely  true.” 


“My  hair  is  coming  out.  Please  give  me  something  to  keep  it  in!” 
“Here’s  an  old  pill  box,  will  that  do?” 


He _ “You  used  to  say  there  was  something  about  me  you  liked?’ 

She — “Yes.  But  you’ve  spent  it  all  now.” 

“I’m  doing  my  best  to  get  ahead,”  asserted  the  pupil. 

“Well,  Heaven  knows  you  need  one,”  assented  the  teacher. 


Senjores  Roomorum. 

Talkibus  allere  laudis  et  longe 
Soundibus  thenere  terribilis  gonga 
Teacheribus  scholdere;  silentis  profunda! 
Endibus  soonere  whisperis  abounda ! 


“I  have  come  to  tell  yez,  Mrs.  Malone,  that  yer  husband  has  been  over¬ 
come  by  the  heat.” 

“And  how  did  it  happen?”  wailed  Mrs.  Malone. 

“He  fell  into  the  furnace  at  the  foundry,  mum.” 

“What  are  the  principal  fruits  of  history?” 

“Dates.” 


Days  of  basketball  remind  us 
We  can  show  our  fighting  gore, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Half  our  elbows  on  the  floor. 


1st  DOWN  2  FEET  TO  CAIN. 


Ludington  Lumber  Co. 

LUMBER 

Building  Materials  of  All  Kinds 


Toggery  Clothes 


Prices 
$10  to  $30 


Like  fond  memories,  good  clothes  wear 
well.  There  are  none  better  than  Tog¬ 
gery  Brand  Clothes  for  young  men 
and  men  who  stay  young . 


The  Toggery 

KARL  ASHBACKER 


C.  A.  HAMMOND,  PRES. 

H.  v.  HUSTON,  Vice  Pres. 


W.  L.  HAMMOND,  TREAS. 
ROY  STRAM,  SEC  Y 


INSURE  WITH 


Hammond  Insurance  Agency 

OVER  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 


^  THE  INTERESTS  OF  OUR  CUSTOMERS  CAREFULLY  LOOKED  AFTER 


A  Banking  Service  That  Will  Appeal  to  You 


*■ 

<> 


The  LUDINGTON  STATE 
BANK  is  strong  financially — 
its  management  is  conserva¬ 
tive,  it  is  progressive. 

It  is  under  Michigan  State 
Supervision. 

Its  officers  are  experienced 
and,  best  of  all,  it  has  every 
facility  to  render  good  bank 
service  in  the  fullest  measure. 


Let  us  show  you  how  an  account  here  will  profit  YOU. 

The  Ludington  State  Bank 

*<>*<►*<>*<>¥<>*<*  #*>*<-*<►* *  <•** 0-  * 
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Consoling 


“What  did  you  say  your  age  was?'  lie  remarked, 
“Well,  I  didn’t  say,”  smartly  returned  the  girl, 
twenty-one.” 

“Is  that  so?”  he  returned,  consolingly.  “What 


,  between  dances. 

“but  I've  just  reached 

detained  you?” 


Pastor  (from  the  pulpit) — “The  collection  which  we  took  up  today  is  for 
the  savages  of  Africa.  The  trouser  buttons  which  some  of  the  brethren  have 
dropped  into  the  plate  are,  consequently,  useless. 


If  our  stories  fail  to  suit  you, 

Our  jokes  to  strike  your  funnybone, 

Just  feed  the  box  in  the  hallway, 

With  some  good  ones  of  your  own. 

Mary  Sproule  (In  English) — “I  don’t  understand  this  sentence.' 

Miss  Chapel  (reading  the  sentence) — “  ‘1  want  a  man  why  I  shouldn  t 
think  there  would  be  any  doubt  about  that. 


“Can  you  imagine  anything  worse  than  to  bite  into  an  apple  and  see  a 
n  ?” 

“Yes,  to  bite  into  an  apple  and  see  half  a  worm. 


Taggart’s  Drug  Store 


First  for  Drugs,  Cameras  and  Kodak  Supplies 
Ice  Cream,  Wholesale  and  Retail 

Our  Chocolate  Malted  Milks  have  made  our 
Soda  Fountain  Famous 


J.  N.  Taggart 

The  VAL  DONA  Drug  Store 


W.  A.  GROSS 


We  Made  the  Photos 
for  This  Book 


NEWBERG  &  ALLARD 

SHOES,  FURNISHINGS  AND  GENTS’  CLOTHING 


112  W.  LUDINGTON  AVE. 


LUDINGTON,  MICH. 
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R.  H.  GOSLING 

FOR 

Fancy  Groceries,  Fruits  and 
Baked  Goods 


Both  Phones  120 
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For  the  Graduate : 


L.  E.  Waterman  Fountain  Pens,  Eastman 
Kodaks  and  Supplies,  Gift  Books  in 
Cloth  and  Leather  Bindings,  Music  Rolls, 
Kodak  Albums,  etc.  Special  good  values. 


JOHN  A.  SHERMAN 


t 


An  “Owed.” 

Break,  break,  break, 

On  thy  cold,  gray  stones,  0  sea, 

But  tho'  you  broke  for  a  hundred  years, 
You  would  ne’er  be  as  broke  as  me. 


Brown,  (In  History):  — “Just  a  minute,  wait  till  Beulah  gets  through 
dressing  Mary’s  hair!" 

“He  was  driven  to  his  grave!” 

“Sure,  he  was,  did  you  expect  him  to  walk  there?” 

Herman  Outcalt  (yawning) — “Yev,  fellers!  Open  the  sky  light,  I  want  to 
stretch.  ” 

Brandt — “Did  you  take  her  home?” 

Welte — “No!  It  was  already  mortgaged.” 

“Is  the  checker  team  self  supporting?” 

“Why,  they  couldn’t  even  pay  for  their  board.” 

Vernie — “How  do  you  want  your  waist  made?” 

Mary — “In  this  new  style.  I  want  it  to  look  as  if  it  were  about  to  drop 
off  me  but,  of  course,  it  mustn't.” 


Graduation  Frocks 
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The  Adam  Drach  Company 

Ludington,  Michigan 


Chas.  H.  Brandt 


for 


Fancy  Groceries 


A  woodpecker  lit  on  a  Freshie’s  head, 

And  settled  down  to  drill, 

He  bored  away  for  half  a  day, 

And  finally  broke  his  bill. 

Oriole  Editor — “There  were  some  jokes  left  here,  have  you  seen  them?” 
Joke  Editor — “Well — we  read  them  but  we  couldn’t  see  them.” 

A  cautious  look  around  he  stole, 

His  bags  of  chink  he  chunk, 

And  many  a  wicked  smile  he  sinole 
And  many  a  wink  he  wunk. 


Invitations 


Programs 


Business  Stationery 


Lakeside  Printing  Co. 

BOOK  and  JOB  PRINTING 

Both  Phones 


116  S.  James  St. 


LUDINGTON,  MICH. 


“ You’ll  be  There” 


Togged  up  in  model  Kuppenheimer 
Clothes,  “you’ll  be  there’’  for  a  time¬ 
ly  hit.  There  is  an  air  of  style  to 
our  clothing  for  young  men  of  all 
ages  that  personifies  culture  and 
breeding. 


G.  Groening  &  Sons 


Quality  First 


ROEHRIG 

Jewelry  Co. 


at  the 


Goodsell 


OOOCIDOOO 


“Where  Quality  is  the 
First  Thought” 


Hardware  Co. 
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■  WESTERN  STATE 

S  NORMAL  SCHOOL 


KALAMAZOO 


115  Courses 


70  Instructors 


Summer  Term,  Six  Weeks 

June  26  to  August  4,  1916 

Training  School  will  be  in  session. 
Credits  may  be  earned  on  Life  Certifi¬ 
cate,  Graded  and  Rural  Courses. 

Review  Courses  for  beginning  teachers. 
Special  lectures  and  concerts. 

Buildings  include  fine  Gymnasium, 
Training  School  and  Science  Building. 
Library  of  14,000  volumes. 

Expenses  reasonable,  opportunities  for 
employment. 

For  Summer  Bulletin  and  Year  Book 
Address  I).  B.  WALDO,  President. 

Fall  Term  Will  Open 
September  25,  1916 


Correct  Styles  for 

Spring  and  Summer 


Footwear 
Hats  and  Caps 
Men’s  Furnishings 


Forslind  Bros. 

109  S.  James  St. 

Ludington,  Michigan 


School  Calendar  1915-1916 


Sept.  7 — School  begins.  Usual  afternoon  riot  at  Andrew’s  and  Sherman’s. 

Sept.  8 — First  call  for  football  candidates. 

Sept.  10 — Seniors  elect  class  officers. 

Sept.  17 — Seniors  elect  Oriole  staff  officers. 

Sept.  25 — Ludington  20,  Hart  7. 

Sept.  30 — Leo  Greenwald  appears  this  morning  minus  one  tooth.  That’s  the 
way  Ludington  High  School  plays  football. 

Oct.  1 — Aurora,  Literary  Society,  organized. 

Oct.  6 — Fremont  demands  fifty  dollars  ($50)  for  this  Saturday’s  game. 

Oct.  7 — Fremont  is  offered  forty-five  dollars  ($45)  but  instead  of  accepting 

comes  up  to  $60.  Goodbye  Fremont ! 

Oct.  8— A.  M.  The  team  will  play  Montague  tomorrow,  there. 

P.  M.  The  team  will  not  play  Montague.  The  field  is  too  beastly 
muddy. 


HE  LUDINGTON  HIGH 

SCHOOL  is  accredited  by  tke 
North  Central  Association  of 
Colleges  and  Secondary  Schools, 
including  the  University  of  Michigan. 

Strong  courses  are  offered  that  prepare  students  for 
colleges,  universities  and  technical  schools.  Besides 
these  courses,  the  curriculum  includes  the  following 
vocational  subjects: 

1.  Commerce,  which  includes  Bookkeeping,  Type¬ 
writing  and  Stenography. 

2.  Agriculture,  which  takes  up  the  study  of  plant 
life,  planting,  fruit  growing,  farm  mechanics  and  the 
care  of  the  soil  and  crops. 

3.  Domestic  Science,  which  teaches  by  actual  prac¬ 
tice  the  elements  of  sewing  and  cooking. 

Lonv  tuition  rates  will  be  offered  to  rural  students  who  must 
apply  to  their  local  school  board  before  last  Monday  in  June  so 
that  they  may  get  their  tuition  paid  by  the  district  from  which 
they  come. 

Apply  to  the  Principal  at  any  time  for  a  conference  regarding 
the  work  offered. 


We  Furnish  Homes  Complete 


BELL 

TELEPHONE 
76- J 


408-412-420  S.  James  St. 


HOME 

TELEPHONE 

235 


LUDINGTON,  MICH. 
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A.  E.  Cartier  Sons  Co. 

JOBBERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

General  Merchandise,  Coal  and  Lumber 

LUDINGTON,  MICHIGAN 


$  i 
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Oct.  11— First  number  on  Concert  Course, — The  Hazeltine  Opera  Co. 

Oct.  16 — Shelby  16,  Ludington  0. 

Oct.  2d — Game  at  Cadillac  called  off  on  account  of  diptheria. 

M.  A.  C.  24,  Michigan  0.  We  should  worry  if  Shelby  did  beat  us. 
Oct.  26-27 — Vacation. 

Oct.  30 — Ludington  7,  Hart  7. 

Nov.  5 — Ludington  7,  Manistee  0. 

Nov.  12 — Ludington  10,  Big  Rapids  13. 

Nov.  13 — Hans  Fath  leaves  school  before  5:30. 

Nov.  20 — Ludington  71,  Pentwater  0. 

Nov.  25 — Ludington  40,  Alumni  0. 

Nov.  26-27-28 — Vacation. 

State  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Conference  at  Kalamazoo.  Ten  delegates  from 
L.  II.  S. 

Dec.  1 — Meeting  at  H.  S., — Y.  M.  C.  A.  Club  organized. 

Dec.  6 — Basketball  season  begins. 

Dec.  7 — Second  number  on  Concert  Course, — Killarney  Girls. 


| 
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Time  is  the  Stuff  Life 
is  Made  of 

As  long  as  24  hours  make  a  day — 
just  so  long  will  time  saving  devices 
have  value. 

Squander  wealth  if  you  will,  there  is 
plenty  more  to  be  made.  But  TIME! 
A  minute  wasted  is  lost  forever— you 
can  never  replace  it. 

Your  store  of  time  is  small  enough  at 
best— don’t  waste  it.  And  bear  in 
mind  that  ELECTRICITY  is  the  great¬ 
est  of  all  TIME  SAVERS. 

And  further — that  we  are  ready  and 
willing  to  serve  you. 

Stearns 

Lighting  &  Power  Co. 


EASTMAN  KODAKS 
AND  SUPPLIES 


JOHN  JENSEN 

217  S.  James  Street 
BOTH  PHONES 


Coffee ,  Tea ,  Spices  and 
Crockery 


FINE  STATIONERY 


Snow’s 


FOR 


Drugs 


Dee.  10 — Manistee  game  football  banquet  by  Mr.  Griffith. 

Dec.  22 — Box  social  and  entertainment  for  benefit  of  football  men. 

Dec.  23-Jan.  4 — Holiday  vacation. 

Jan.  4 — School  begins. 

Jan.  7 — Interclass  Basketball.  Seniors  31.  Freshmen  9;  Juniors  28,  Sopho¬ 

mores  14. 

Jan.  14 — Seniors  36,  Sophomores  12;  Freshmen  24,  Juniors  11. 

Jan.  21 — L.  IT.  S.  (1st)  18,  Scott ville  17. 

L.  H.  S.  (2nd)  37,  Scottville  9. 

Jan.  24 — Half-year  exams  begin. 

Jan.  27 — Violet  Fournier  and  Bernice  Ackerman  entertain  Senior  girls. 

Jan.  28 — Basketball — L.  H.  S.  24,  Pent  water  17. 

Feb.  2 — School  adjourns  in  favor  of  the  Teachers’  Institute.  Let  the  good 

work  continue ! 

Feb.  7 — Preliminary  work  is  begun  on  “The  College  Widow.” 

Feb.  10— L.  H.  S.  13,  Scottville  28. 

Feb.  18 — L.  H.  S.  Independents  50,  Baldwin  H.  S.  20. 
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Home  Made  Candies 


Ice  Cream 


The  Candy  Land 

SARRES  and  PAPPAS,  Props. 
United  Home  Phone  94 
227  S.  James  St. 
Ludington,  Michigan 


Ice  Cream 


Home  Made  Candies 


Sold 

by 

R.  H. 
Tuttle 


A  Tribute  to  America’s 
First  Automobile 

THE  best  does  not  always  cost  the  most,  and  the  most 
economical  is  not  always  the  cheapest.  The  discern¬ 
ing  purchaser  will  look  beyond  price  for  merit.  Automo¬ 
biles  have  been  built  for  the  past  twenty-three  years,  and 
will  be  built  for  generations  to  come.  Automobile  manu¬ 
facturers  have  sprung  into  existence  over  night  and  disap¬ 
peared  as  quickly.  Time  develops  the  most  profound  proof 
of  the  worth  of  an  automobile.  It  is  a  fact  often  cited  in  the 
annals  of  the  automobile  industry,  that  the  first  Haynes  cars 
are  still  running. 

Cartier  Auto  Company 

LUDINGTON,  MICHIGAN 


M.  Blumenstock 

JEliUELER 

Established  February,  1888 


|  Try  Us  for — 

f  Lumber,  Shingles,  Lath,  Mill 

|  Work  and  Screens 

t  RIGHT  PRICES 

❖ 

|  The  Widmark  Lumber  Co. 

■* 

■A. 

Feb.  1 0-20 — Senior  sleighride  to  Ruth  Fitch's. 

Feb.  29 — “The  College  Widow"  presented  with  great  success. 

Mar.  7 — L.  II.  S.  A.  A.  elect  new  officers. 

Mar.  8 — Third  number  on  Concert  Course, — Smith,  Spring,  Holmes  Co. 

Mar.  1" — Migration  of  students  to  Grand  Rapids,  Forbes  Robertson,  in  Ham¬ 
let,  being  the  attraction. 

Mar.  23 — Fourth  number  on  Concert  Course, — Weatherwax  Brothers. 

Mar.  24 — Spring  vacation  begins. 

April  3— M.  A.  C.  Glee  and  Mandolin  Club  gives  an  entertainment  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Junior  class.  Dance  followed. 

April  4 — School  begins. 

April  11 — Reno,  the  Magician,  the  last  number  on  Concert  Course. 

April  25 — Fifteen  football  men  receive  sweaters.  “Pewee"  Carlson  elected 
football  captain  for  1916. 

May  8 — Oriole  goes  to  press. 


Ice  Crea  i 


Drugs 


SAHLMARK’S 

The  INyal  Store 

Spalding  Sporting  Goods  Handled 
Exclusively 


Drugs 


Ice  CJ real 


PREPAREDNESS! 


Rest  assured  that  you  will  be  properly  attired  for 
any  occasion  if  you  buy  clothes  here. 


Wooltex  Garments 
for  the  Ladies 


Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx 
Clothes  for  Men 


/  tUDINGTON  MlCti 


Rye  &  Washatka  Company 


Home  is  naught  without  a  Mother, 

Church  is  dull  without  a  preacher, 

Life  is  gray  without  a  lover. 

School  is  joy  without  a  teacher. 

Teacher  (To  Freshman  scholar) — “What  are  the  three  most  common 
words  used  by  Freshmen?” 

Fresh — ‘  ‘  I  don ’t  know.  ’  ’ 

Teacher — “Correct,  sit  down.” 

Clerk  (To  M.  B.  who  has  fingered  over  everything  in  the  store  without 
buying  anything)— “Excuse  me,  but  are  you  shopping  here?” 

M.  B. — “Certainly.  What  would  I  be  doing?” 

Clerk — “I  thought  you  were  taking  inventory.” 

Caldwell — “What  do  they  raise  down  South  in  the  rainy  season?” 

Senior  (bluffing) — “  Why-er-umbrellas.  ” 

A  rather  impulsive  young  Mr. 

Took  a  girl  to  the  game  and  there  Kr. 

When  they  asked,  “Is  it  fun?” 

He  replied,  “No,  it’s  none. 

It’s  a  duty  one  owes  to  one’s  Sr.” 

Miss  Chapel — “WTell,  where  are  the  two  Ashbacker  boys?” 

Shy — “They  must  be  trying  on  a  new  vest.” 


Every  Night  is  Feature  Night  at 

THE  LYRIC 

The  latest  Paramount,  Metro  and  Fox  releases  appear  in 
this  theatre  regularly.  Vaudeville  Saturday  and 
Sunday.  We  solicit  your  patronage. 
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Music  by  Peterson’s  Orchestra 


GEO.  KENNEDY,  Mgr. 
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W.  A.  GROSS 
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We  Made  the  Photos 
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R.  B.  Patterson 


E.  C.  Rohn 


Industrial  Iron  Works 

MACHINE  SHOP  AND  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of  Gasoline  Engines.  Iron  and  Brass  Castings 
of  All  Kinds.  Steam  Pipe  Fittings  in  Stock.  Repair  Work  on 
Automobiles  and  Gasoline  Engines  a  Specialty. 
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All  Work  Guaranteed 


LUDINGTON,  MICH. 
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W.  Rohrmoser 

FASHIONABLE  TAILORING 

312  S.  James  Street 


(Lit  xntt  U  S  fl  it  tl  Jl  It  T  T  T 1 1 

ffimxtxn  1  Jircrtm's  attb  Cttthalmrrs 
^jttbnlattcc  ^Lerbirc 


Schrink’s  Velvet  Ice  Cream 

Delivered  in  Any  Quantity 

Both  Phones  41 1-413  S.  James  St. 
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\\f  HEN  through  school,  your 
*  *  first  thought  should  be  to 
open  a  SAVINGS  ACCOUNT  in 
The  First  National  Bank, 
Ludington,  Mich.,  and  then  add 
to  it  in  a  systematic  way.  You 
will  be  surprised  to  see  how  it 
will  grow. 


Brown  (In  history  class) — “Lindquist,  you  may  take  that  seat; 
on  it  will  be  vacant.” 


from  now 


Brown  (In  History) — “IIow  much  is  a  guinea  worth  in  this  country?” 
Bullets — “A  dollar  and  a  half  a  day." 


“Here’s  a  man  patents  a  contrivance  to  keep  girls  from  falling  out  of 
hammocks.  ’  ’ 

“More  machinery  displacing  men.” 


There  are  meters  of  ice, 
There  are  meters  of  stone; 
But  tht1  best  meter  of  all 
Is  to  meet-her  alone. 
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Say,  jeweler,  why  doesn't  my  watch  keep  good  time?'' 

The  hands  won't  behave,  sir.  There’s  a  pretty  girl  in  the  case." 


Fair  Maiden  (Stranded  on  a  sand  bar  by  incoming  tide,  who  has  just 
called  for  help) — “I  knew  some  succor  would  come." 

Would-be  Rescuer — “If  I’m  a  sucker  you  can  stay  there." 
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W.  A.  GROSS 


We  Made  the  Photos 
for  This  Book 
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Question  in  Botany  Test — “In  what  three  states  does  water  exist  in  the 
soil?” 

Eda  B. — -“In  Illinois,  Maryland  and  Michigan.” 

Mr.  Brown  (In  Civics  class  discussing  counterfeiting) — “Of  course  a  few 
crooks  do  get  away  with  it,  but  ninety-nine  chances  out  of  ten,  they  get 
caught.” 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb, 

Likewise  a  lobster  stew ; 

And  ere  the  sunlight  morning  dawned 
She  had  a  nightmare,  too. 

Meinenger — “It’s  too  hot  in  here;  open  the  windows  and  let  a  little  cold 
air  get  in  !  ” 

Luce — “If  you’d  quit  shooting  hot  air  all  the  time  it  would  be  cold 
enough ! ” 

“I  presume,”  said  the  lodger,  icily,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  little  dispute 
with  his  landlady,  “I  presume  that  you  will  allow  me  to  take  my  belongings 
away  with  me?” 

“I  am  sorry,  but  your  other  collar  has  not  yet  come  home  from  the 
laundry.” 

Freshies,  don’t  worry  too  much  about  getting  to  be  a  staid  Senior,  be¬ 
cause  many  of  them  have  stayed  so  long  now  that  they  are  getting  rather 
tired. 
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